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Here Preſent Tour Honour with, the MaSter- 
Piece of MOLIERE's Productions, or 
rather that of all French Comedy. 


Wi hat conſi derable e Additionals I have made 
thereto, in order to its more plauſible Appearance 

on the Engliſh Theatre, I leave to be obſerved by 
hoſe who ſhall give themſelves the J rouble I '4 
Comparing the ſeveral Editions of this Comedy. * 
How Succeſsful it has prov'd in the Action, the” 
Advantages made by the Actors, aud the Sari. 
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The Epiſtle 3 


Sy much, as to the Fate of this Piece, and my 

Endeavours init: But, What Apology have 1 zo 

„ make for my Dedication of it 10 fo Illuſtrious a 

= Name? only this, An unanſwerable Confidence, 

P perpetually ſuggeſting to me, that Your Honour 
ould account me the mo? Ingrateful and Inſen- 
fable of Men, ſhould I have Baulk'd this jir# Op- 

b portunity of Ae knowledging the Tranſcendent Obli- 

* gat ions Ju have laid upon me. Theſe (my Lord) 

have been ſo Great, and ſhower d on me with ſo 

great Affability, that when ] conſider Your Emi- 
nent Quality and Character, and thence cast down 

m Eyes on the Meanneſt of my own, it /irikes an 

1 Awe upon my Spirit, and minds me with what 


extraordinary Reſpects and Submiſſions 7 am to | 
aſſume that f, 5 * 


n 


£ Your moſt Humble, 

. Apt on il % | moſt Obed jon t, and . 
4 . of 3 „ * moſt Obliged Servant, 
— -. - i 


PROLOGUE 


<a 


| Earning, Wit, Policy, and all we own, 


Are but Tranſlations of the Time that's gone : 
And what was Gold Beyond · Sea, ſbould not be 
Methinks in England turn d to Alchemy. 
As Picture- Merchants may Commend their Ware, 
The Hand is Tintoret's, the Piece is Rare 
So in th Exchange of Wit, I hope, we may 
[ Not Damm d for Arrogance | Commend this Play: 
Call it, An eaſie Comedy, A clean i 
Intrigue, from Houſe to Houſe no frisking Scene: 
In it no Hyperbolick Thunder-crack 


Pats th' Auditor nor th Actor to the rack. 


And all the Plot's in Twelve Hours Time expreſs'd ; 


Some Ladies take up more to be well Dreſsd. 


Thus the Tranſlator's pleas'd; ifs loſt, 


- He did aſſure us this was all his Coſt, 


The Cobler ſwapp'd Old Shooes for Plays at Dover, 


And now he ſings, the Monſieur's new come Over. 
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ACT I SCENE L 3 


* 


Euter Pernelle, Flipote, Elmira, Mariana, | _— 
Dorina, Damis, Cleanthes. 
Pern. Ome Hipote, let's be gone that we may 'ſcape em. 
Elm. You walk at ſuch a rate we can't o'ertake you. 
Pern, Then prithee Daughter leave me, go no further: 
Thefe idle Complements I have no need of. 
Elm. We but diſcharge that Duty which we owe you, 
Pray Mother what's the Cauſe you leave us thus? 
Peru. I can't behold your Manage of Affairs. 
You have no due Regard nor Care of me 
Therefore I leave your Houſe ill fatisfy'd, 
For every word I ſpeak is contradicted.” . 
You ſhew me no Neſpect, but in Confuſion. 
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4 ART UE F E or. 


All talk at once, your Houle 1s Dover-Court. 
Dor. If 
Per, Friend you're a Waiting woman, hold your peace, 

Good Miſtreſs Nimble. chaps; you're very ſaucy 

To be thus 1 — mongſt your Betters. 7 
Dam. But | 55 
Per. But you're a Sot, take that from me in ſhort; 3 

'Tis that ſay it who am your Grandmother, & 

And I have told your Father a Hundred times, 

That I forefaw your wicked Inclinations ; 

And that you'd prove at laſt his real Torment. 


Mong: L believe, —— 


er, Lou axe his Siſter, and word ſeech diſc b | "0 % | 
ok ache not you, whit that found youlſilent # © A + „ 


But now I ſee you verifie the Proverb, 

The ſilent Waters are moſt dangerous, 

Still Sows eat all the draught. | I kate your Manners. 
Elm. Pray Mother hear - 
Per. Davghter be not dended ; 


I find your Conduct in each Action bad, . 


You ought t have been th Example to em ala, 

Such as their gogd deceaſed Mother was. 

Come pare a Spendthrift;*your Var Dreſs afflicts me, 

Thoſe v intend to pleaſe their Husbands only, 

Will find chey have no need of half thoſe — 
Cleanthes. But, Madam, aft]! 
Pern. Good Sir, her Brother, 3 EY 

I much eſteem you, love you, and reſpect you, [ ſpoken in deri ſion. 

But truly Sir, were I as my Son's Wife, fe | 

I would intreat you to come here no more. 

You preach ſuch Rules and Maxims to their. liſe, 

Since they are ſuch, as honeſt Men abhor. 

Sir, I am plain with you, and ſpeak my mind. | | 
Dam. Mr. Tartaffe is happy without doubd e. 


Pern. He is an honeſt Man, woy'd you were like him; 5 8 
and 1 can ſcarce contain my Paſſion woue n 
I hear him Cenſur d by ſuch Fools as oo. 

Dam. Shall ſuch an Inis fatuus as he © 
Domineer over us in my Father's Houſe, . 
So that we cannot take any Diverſion, I 
But what his canting Worſhip firſt approves : er 

Dorin. If we ſhould hear his Maxims and e e 
The zealous Critick would in all controul us. „ 1 v 5 ee Rod 

Rer. What he controuls Im ſure is welk deſger d; aas e 
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But you will find he is all Hy pocrite. 


And he I'm ſure is Fleſh and Blood. [aſide. + 


But that he tells you of your Faults fo plainly : 


Shall I-expaund this Riddle freely to you? 


| Theſe, theſe make ſuch a Noiſe among your Neighbour 5 WIS 
That l believe at laſt nothing ſhall pass b 


Tobe French Puritan. £0 | 
'Tis the true way to Heayen that he would lead you: f 
Therefore you ought to reverence and obſerve him. 
Dam. All that my Father, or your ſelf can urge, 
Can ne're oblige me, but to think well of him; 
I ſhould bely my Heart ſhould I ſay otherwiſe: 
After his Mode I could behave my ſelf, TS 
And I foreſee th? event, that with this Zealot 


I ſhould obtain a reverend eſteem. 


Dorin. Yes, yes, no doubt; but yet to us tis ſcandalous, 
For one unknown to make himſelf our Patron: 
A Beggar, who at firſt came without Shooes, 
And all his Cloaths were hardly worth a Groat, 
To contradict us and to play the Maſter. _ 
Per. Ah mercy; O my life, it would be better 
If all were govern'd by his pious Rules. 
Dorin. He paſſes for a Saint in your eſteem, 


Per, Why there's a Tongue. | 
Dorin. I would not truſt my ſelf but on go warrant, 
Further with him than with his Servant Laurence - 


Per. Im ignorant what Heart the Servant has, 
But I dare juſtify the Maſter's Truth: 
You wou'd not wiſh him ill, nor yet revile him, 


'Tis againſt Sin his Heart is ſo provok'd, 

And the Intereſt of Heayen that prompts him tot. 
Dorin. But what's the cauſe that over - nice of late, 

He will not ſuffer any to frequent us? 

In what do harmleſs Viſits offend Heaven ? 


Faith, Madam, I believe he is Jealous of you. as ſro Elmira, 
Per. Let not your Tongue out- run your Wit, take heed; | ny 
It is not only he that blames theſe Vilits : £6 1 


But tis the Train of thoſe that haunt your Houſe, 
The many Coaches planted at your Gate, 
The rude Rencounter of ſo many Lacqueys, 


They will not talk of: thns you pawn your Credit. 


Cleanthes. Ah, Madam, would you hinder. a Man from Talking? | . * 
That would be burthenſome to humane Life. „ IE NE 

If. we ſhould ſhun thoſe you think idle Toys, © ©: [00h : 
o wr 


We mult renounce our deareſt Friends 6 
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4 ADDER SE: Or, 

And though we ſhould make full reſolve to do it, i 

Think you, you could impoſe a general Silence? 

There is no Bulwark, Madam, againſt Detraction. 

The belt way is to {light all ſottiſn Talkers ; 

And while we {trive to live in Innocence, 

Let Libertines their Humours entertain. 
Elmir. Our Couſin Daphne, and her little Husband, . 

Perhaps may take a liberty of Speech; | 

And 'tis too often ſeen whoſe Actions merit 

The molt ſevere Reproof, ſooneſt de tract: 

They lie upon the catch, ready to ſeize, 

And lay faſt hold on every little Error, 

That by Miſpriſion others guilty make, 

And ſpread the News abroad with an odd Joy 

At their Miſcarriage ; painted with falſe Colours, 

They think to pat a Cheat upon the World; 

And under the feigned Mask of a Reſemblance 

To ſome Intrigues of Vertue, ſtart a Zeal 

Fit to diſguize that Envy which has forg'd 

A Charge of Slander againſt the fair Repute 

Of ſome they make a fair Pretence unto; 

Only to make em Partners in their Crimes. | 

Pern. All this Diſcourſe is little to our Buſineſs: 

'Tis known Oraz7a leads an holy Life, 

Her care 1s all for Heaven; and I have heard 

How much ſhe has condemn'd the Train frequents you. 
Dorina. Th' Example's wonderful, the Lady good: 

But yet her Life's a little too ſevere: 

Thank Heav'n for that, tis Age has given her Soul 

This ardent Zeal; for in her youthful Days 

| She was expert in keeping of 45 Body. 

Attracting the Homages of many Hearts, 

She knew to ſhew her Skill in ſeveral Shapes; 

And did enjoy her fair Advantages : g 

But finding dhe the Sparkles of her Eyes 

Now downward fall, ſhe would renounce the World, 

Envying any ſhould enjoy thole Pleaſures | 

Which Age denies 'em, through their weak Performance. 

_ Pern. Tis well: theſe idle Stories pleaſe your Ears, 

And that's the reaſon I deſert your Houſe; __ 

My Son did never yet a wiſer thing, 

Than when he entertain'd this pious Man, | a 

Whom for your benefit you ought to imitate. [he old N onian coug ba. 
Dor. Would you two Saints were bound to live together; x. 
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Take that bold Goſſip, and learn to mend your Manfiers. 
Go on you Baggage, go. Exeunt all but | puſhes her before her. 


The French Puritan, ” 8 

Pern. Twould be no little Comfort to our Family. | Taſide. 
Your Balls, your Masks, your complemental Viſits, —_ 
Are all the Inventions of ſome Evil Spirit, 
Where one can never here a pious Word ; a 
They are fooliſh, idle, ſinful Songs and Tales, , 
At which our Neighbour oft' is Scandaliz'd, fe: 
As a good Brother ſaid the other Day, 
Truly it is the Tower of Zabylon, | | 
Where giddy-brain'd Phantaſticks waſte their time. 
But to the Point. - [Flipote laughs at Pernelle. She ſees. 
Look, I beſeech you, there's one ſnears already. | 
Oh how my Spirit boils! I ſay no more, 
For now I'm hindred to declare my Thoughts, 
O! Impudence. eg 


[laughs agen. 


SCENE II. 


Cleanthes, Dorina. 


bad 
Pa 


Clear. I will not follow, 
For fear ſhe ſhould begin another Quarrel; 
Alas! good Woman. 

Dorm. Truly tis great pity | 
She does not hear the Character you give her, 
Such an Expreſſion to her Face had pleas'd her. 


She thinks ſhe's now at Age to wear that Name. 


Clean. How hot ſhe was upon us? ſtrangely concern d, 
Wrapt up to the third Region for her Tartuffe. 
Dorin All this is nothing in Compariſon 


Of her dear Son, he was a gallant Man: 


And ſhow'd his Courage in his Prince's Service; 


But e er ſince Tartußſe came to live among us, 


He is ſo chang'd his Friends can hardly know him; | 85 
He calls him Brother, loves him as himſelf; | 
Prefers him 'bove his Mother, Son, Wife, Daughter ; 
The only Conhdent of all his Secrets? 
Whom he does cheriſh and embrace bove meaſure ; 
No Man can be more tender of a Miſtreſs; _ 
He is always plac't at th' upper end o'rh' Table, 
Where he devours more Meat than half a Pozen. 
Clean. 1s't poſſible he ſhould be thus beſorzed? 
His every Sentence paſſes for an Oracle. 


TAR TUFF E; Or, 


Nor do's this Fox want Skill to act his part, | : 
And though we're many keeps us all in Ww en 91 
Cries down our Patches, Viſors, Pendants, 'Curks. 101189 . 


s ci N E III. 
Elmira, Mariana, Damis. 


Elmir. 'Tis well you did not go along with us, 
To hear this ſtrange Diſcourſe we had at Door; 
ſpy'd my Husband though he ſaw not me; 
But I'll go up, and there attend his coming. 
Cleanth, Ill wait him here below, but not to ſtay him, 


For all my buſineſs is but a Good-Morrow [Exit Elmira. 


„My Siſter's Wedding does employ his Thou ts 
A0 7 ſuſpect that 7 artagfe — oppoſe 8 
And that he has prevail'd another way _ 

To ſtop this Marriage gainſt my Int'reſt : 

But if my Siſter's Flame equals YValere's , 

The Siſter of 40 Friend ſhall be my Wife, 
And if Exit. Damis. 


Dorin. She comes. 3 N 1 


SCENE IV. 
Orgon, Cleanthes, Dorina. 


Org. Oh Brothers! a Good-Morrow. 
Clean. I was juſt going, Brother; y'are welcome Home; IF — 
What, looks the Country pleaſant yet or no? 
Org. Dorina — [Brother let me intreat your ltay, "<a 
Permit me a little to take off my Care, | | 


In being ſatisfy'd how we all do] 
Have all things happen'd well theſe two Days TY 1 = 
How have you ſpent your time? are you all well? | | or ll 
Dorin. My Miſtreſs t'other Day was very Sick WW 1 
O'th' Feaver, and the Head-ach; Cruel Pains. 37 
Org. But how fares Tartyffe; _ 1 
Dorin. Tartuſte; wondrous well. | | 8 : — 
He's freſh and fair, always a good. WO). OO Tra 
Org. Alas! Poor Man! oft aft ie $47 aan 
Dorin. At Night ſhe was indifpos d, e nen, 1 
5 | fs e 2:4 off 
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The Freuch Puritan. ©, 0 

And did not wah one Bit at Supper, Sir, 
Alas! you-know the Head-ach's a ſad Pain. 

Org. But how did Tartuffe ? | 8 

Dorin. He Supp'd, Sir, by himſelf, f c 
And moſt devoutly Eat up Two Partridges, 
After a Haſh of half a Leg of Mutton. 

Org. Alas! poor Man! | 

Dor. But my poor Miſtreſs, Sir, was ſo afflicted 
She could not take a Moment's reſt all Night: 
The violent Heat o'th' Feaver kept her waking. 


We ſat up with her till 'twas almoſt Day. 


Org. And how did my poor Tartaffe then all Night 2 
Dor. As ſoon as he had Supp'd he fell Aſleep, | 
And from the Table he went ſtrait to Bed, | 


Where without trouble on a good Feather-bed, 


He took the Pains to Sleep till the next Day. 

Org. Ah! poor Man! 

Dor. At laſt, Sir, when elit had prevail'd, 
She did reſolve ſhe'd venture to be Blooded, 
And upon that ſhe preſently found Eafe. 

Orgon. And what became of Tartuffe all this while? 

Dor. Alas, Sir, he like a Conrageous Man, 


Io fortify his Soul againſt all Danger, 


And to repair the Blood my Miſtreſs loſt, 

Drank to his Breakfaſt Four great Bowls of Wine. "282 
Org. Alas! poor Man! 
Dor. Sir, to be ſhort they both-are very well, 

And I am going now to tell my Miſtreſs, 

The Joy that you expreſs for his good Health. 

Enter Laurence, meets her. 
Laur. One word, ſweet Miſtreſs with you, ben't afraid; 

What I ſhall ſay ſhall be for your Advantage, | 

Dor. If you have any thing to tell me Laurence, 


Meet me an Hour hence I'll hear your Errand. | Levant ſever ally. 


SCENE V. 


Orgon, 0 leaurhes. 


Clean. Brother, ſhe flouts you to! your very Teeth; 
And yet [ without deſign to make'you Angry] 
I tell you freely that tis but juſtice. - - 


78 2 this Man ſhould ſo Inchant 3 FE 
That 
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3 .TARTUFFE; Or, 
That you forget every Concern but him? 
And having in your Houle repair'd his Miſery, 
To come to ſuch a height 0 

Org. Hold Brother, hold ; 
You do not know the Man, you talk of, throughly. 

Clean. Not know him? be it ſo, 'cauſe you will have it. 
Yet to be ſhort Tl tell you what he may be 


Org. Brother, you would be charm'd with his Acquaintance, 


And your Aſtoniſhments would find no end. 
He 1s a Man that hates a Man a Man 
Who lives like him will feel a profound Peace, 
And as a Dung-hill eſtimate this World: _ 
I'm wholly chang'd my ſelf by's Converſation : 
'Tis he has taught me to diſclaim my Affections; 
To diſengage my ſelf from the World's Friendſhip. 
I could ſee Mother, Children, Brother and Wife die, 
And with as little Care as that comes to. 
Clean. But ſuch Reſentments are not Humane, Brother. 
Org. Had you but ſeen him as I found him firſt, 
His humble Poſture would have won your Love: 
Once at's Devotion he did plant himſelf, i 
Wich ſuch a pious Aſpect, right againſt me, : 
Darting his Prayers to Heav n with ſuch a Zeal, 
As did attract the Eyes of all the Church, 
And lowly proſtrate on the Ground did Kiſs it: 
What elſe he did was ſuitable to that: 


And at my coming forth he got before me, 


On purpoſe to preſent me Holy-Water : 
Inform'd by his Man who did him imitate, 

I found that he was much Neceflitated, 

J made him Preſents, ſtill he modeſtly 

Would make a Retribution of ſome part, 
Telling me 'twas too much, too much by half 
And that he did no way deſerve my Pity; 

But when I did refuſe the part return'd, 
Before my Face he gave it to the Poor; 

A Charity prodigious in my Eyes. 

Heav'n ſurely made me take him to my Houſe, 
And ſince that time methinks all things have proſper d, 
I ſee the diligent care he takes of me; 
Nay, of my Wife, and therein of my Honour; 
He gives me notice of the Deſigns of all, 
And is {ix times more vigilant than my ſelf, 

You can't imagine how his Zeal aſpires: 
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The French Puritan, 
Each frivolous Action he accounts a Sin, 
And's ſcandaliz'd at the leaſt accident: 
As once at's Prayers he chance d to catch a Flea, 
And griev'd becauſe his Paſſion made him kill it. 
Clean. Confound him, Brother; ſure you are beyitch d, 
That thus you mock your ſelf in your Diſcourſe ; 
To what will all this Folly now pretend ? 
Org. Brother, you talk juſt like a Libertine. 
I know you are Ingenious enough: 
But I much fear the Freedom you take 
5 Will draw you into Inconvenience. | 
A Clean. This {till is like your ordinary Diſcourſe; 
You would have others be as Blind as you. 
The good and upright Men we ought to trace, 
Whoſ: Zeal lies not in ſupercilious Looks: 
There's a vaſt Difference, Brother; tho' you ſeem 
Between Devotion and Hypocriſy 
To give em both one Character. 
Lou equal Cunning with Sincerity, 
And rank with ſober Truth a falle Appearance. 
Eſteem a Shadow as you would the Subſtance, 
And prize falſe Money as you do the good. © 
Moſt part of Men are very ſtrangely made, 
You ſcarce can find them in their natural Dreſs: 
The Bounds of Reaſon are too narrow for em. 
1 In every Model they exceed their limit; 
And commonly they ſpoil the nobleſt things 
In over-doing, by fond AﬀeQation. 
Thus, Brother, I have freely ſpoken my Mind. D 
Org. Sir, without doubt you are a Reverend Doctor: 
Your Head contains the Knowledge of the World ; 
Lou are the only Wiſe and Eearned Man; 
An Oracle, the Cato of our Age, < 
And all Men elſe are Sots compar'd with you. 
Clean. Sir, I pretend no Doctorſhip nor Reverence. 
Nor does my Head contain ſuch heaps of Knowledge. 
But in a word, thus much I underſtand, EF. 10 
How to diſcover real Truth from Falſhood. 
& And as I prize no ſort of Hero's more | — 
3 Than thoſe I find are really De vout; | l n YE 
4 Nothing i'th' World more noble nor more fair, 509 
1 Than th' holy Fervor of a ſincere Zeal: a. 
So, on the contrary, nothing is more odious, | 
Than are the plaſtered Outſides of a falle one. {ed 51 5 
| | „ C | ere 
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Mere Mountebanks of Piety, devout in publick; 

Whoſe ſeeming holy and deceitful Faces 

Do take the freedom boldly to abuſe, . 

What amongſt Mortals is moſt Sacred held; 

Who Sacrifice their Souls to Intereſt, 

Making Religion a mere Merchandize ; 

Thinking to gain a Credit and Eſteem, 

By caſting up ſeducing Eyes to Heaven. 

Such People make their Fortunes here below, 

By that falſe Ardour they to Heaven ſhow : 

Who in their Raptures and ſtrong Counterfeits 

Even to th' Courtiers preach Retirement. 

They can Conform their Zeal unto their Vice, 
Revengeful, Faithleſs, full of Artifice, - 

And to diſguiſe themſelves cover their Pride 

With the pretended Intereſt of Heaven: 

Being more dangerous in their vehement fits, 

Appearing in thoſe Garbs we Reverence. 

And in their Paſſion [to whom all ſubmit] 

Aſſaſſinate us with an holy Sword. . 
Org. Your Judgment, Brother, 's Biaſs'd by your Paſſion, 

You do not love Profeſſors of the Truth. - 
Clean. We ſee too many bearing this falſe Stamp; 

But honeſt Hearts deſire honeſt Things, 

This Age does offer many to our Eyes, 

Whoſe glorious Patterns we may ſafely follow; 

Who are no boaſters of their vertuous Lives. 

Such loathed Pride in them cannot be ſeen: 

But their Devotion's Tractable and Plain. 

They will not Cenſure any others Errors; 

Knowing that ſuch Corrections ſmell of Folly, 

Leaving that Verbal Folly unto others. | 

Tis by their Actions they reprove our Faults. 

What but reſembles Sin harbours not there; 

Their Souls incline to Judge the beſt of others. 

They follow no Intrigues, hold no Cabal; 

And their chief care is only to Live well. 

They never are incens'd againſt a Sinner: | 

*Tis againſt Sin that they apply their hate. 

They ne're eſpouſe Heaven's Quarrel with a Zeal 

To aggravate both Crime and Puniſnment. 

Such merit Loye that thus Demean themſelves, 

And are th Examples I propoſe to you. 

To ſay the Truth, your Man's not of their Faſhion ; 


But 


1 
* 


But your ſtrong Faith does Idolize his Zeal : w 
_ Tis a falſe Light that dazles thus your Eyes. 


Clan. Tis very fit, Sir, he ſhould know your Mind; 
pray ſpeak your Reſolution, | 


And binds me too to tell him what I hate. 


. 2 Laurence and Dorina meet. 


CY 
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Org. O Providence ! how does my Patience reel? 
Well, have you done? have you ſaid all, or no? 
Clean. Yes. | | | 
Org. Your Servant, Sir. | 
Clean. Stay, Brother, by your fayour one word more. 
Let's lay aſide this Talk. You know Valere FA Hl 


{Offers to go. 


Has had your Word to be your Son-in-law. 


Org. Yes. | 
Clean. You have appointed too the Wedding-day. 
Org. Tis very true. 1 85 | e 
Clean. Why do you thus defer it? 

Org. I do not kno x. 

Clean. Is your Mind alter d, Brother? 

Org. Perhaps it is. : 

Clean. Will your break your Word ? 

Org. I do not tell you that. | 

Clean. No Obſtacle (I hope) cant fo prevail 
To make you break your plighted Promiſe ſure. 

Org. According as it happens. | 

Chan, Does one Word, Sir, require ſo much cunning ? 
came from Yalere, Brother, now on purpoſe, 

Org. Heaven be prais d! 

Clean. What Anſwer ſhall I make him? 


Org. Een what you pleaſe, Sir. 


Org. Sir, to do 


What Heaven would have. 


Clean. But pray, Sir, ſpeak ; | 
He has your Promiſe, will you keep't or no? yt 
Org. Farewell. LEæit. 
Clean, The Love I bear him makes me fear his Fate, : 


on” 


Laur. I'm here within the Hour ſhe aid ſhe'd meet me. S 
Oh! how I long tengage ——— but ſee, ſhe's here. 1 


Sweet Miſtreſs Dorina, and how do you? you ſee that f 3 | 
How I'm from my Maſter ; I am not ſo demure, „ 
But that I can lay afide my borrow'd Shape, _ 1 


C 2 = Dorin. 


And ſhew my proper ſelf. 


Call him ? tis true he is my Maſter, but 


2 TART UF FEE; Os, 


Dorin. What's this P r eamble to that you defir'd to {peak ; 


With me hour] * 33 1 
Laur. What, are you ſo hot upon the Scent that y. | 

Will not hear me out; have but a little Patience, " 

I'll be as good as my Word. 


Dorin. I never queſtion d your Honeſty, good Lagrexce, 
I know a Man of your great Zeal, that er ves 1 22 


So pious a Maſter, cannot tread awry. | 
Laur. Nay, Mrs. Dorina don't flout me ; I can 
Put on my Viſor again if that pleaſe you better. 
Dorin. No Laurence, I proteſt I'm ſerious; 
I take thee for an honeſt Fellow, and believe 
You are True-hearted. 
Laur. Faith foI am; and if you'll hearken to me, 
I'Il open all my Secrets to you. 
Dor in. Hold me no longer in 


Suſpence, good Laurence, tell me what you've to ſay in earneſt, 
Laur. Why this: during that moſt happy time wherein my 


a - 


Maſter and my ſelf. receiv'd our Entertainment firſt 


In Orgon's Houſe, I have obſerv'd a Modeſty in your Looks, 


And tuch a pleaſant Railery in your Speech, as have 

Attracted all my Faculties to become your Votaries. 

Nor have my Senſes enjoy'd their uſual Repoſe; 

Where'er I am at Church, or with my Maſter, 

Dorina ſtill appears to all my Thoughts: neither 

Can Penance or Diſcipline force her from me. | 
Dorin. Nay, Laurence, if this be all your Errangd, 


Fare you well. Dorina ers to go, Lauren 


Laur, Nay, ſweet Dorina ſtay. Think you I am 
Not Fleſh and Blood as well as you, ſince 1 firſt 
Knew what 'twas to write Man, I had an 
Inclination, an Itch at —— ; | 
Dorin. At what? 
Laur. Nay, you're ſo haſty ; 
But to the Point, as Tartuffe ſays. ; | 
Dorin. How now, Laurence; what plain Tartu? 
Laur. Plain Tartuffe! why what would you have me 


Dorin. But what? Nay, Laurence, prithee ſpeak. 
Laur. No, no, Mrs. Doriua, ſoft and fair, 

If I ſhould tell you all at once you'd ſlight me. 
Dorin. No ſeriouſly I will not. | 
Laur. How ſhould I dare believe you in that, 


When upon my very firſt Spec ch, you were 


— 


e ſigys her. 


So 


The French Puritan. 13 
So ready to fly away. . ; 


Dorin. Here's ſomething more may be drawn from this 
Ade. J Fellow than yet I am aware of, therefore I mult 


— — 


—— 


Humour him a little. No truly, Laurence, I only made 
A Pretence of going, led by Modeſty, 9 
You being the Ft that e cr made Love to me, 

But fince J hope you will prove real I'm content 
To het c you further. 

Luaur. Now art thou far more Beautiful and Glorious 
Than are thoſe Saints and Angels my Maſter ſo much 
Talks of, and thou ſhalt be the Load-ſtar of all my Actions, 

And the Saint to whom my beſt of Services ſhall 2 

Be devoted: Now, now methinks the Spirit grows 

Too weak: yea, and the Fleſh grows ſtrong : 

My ſweet Z.. ina. Leers to kiſs her, ſhe puts bim by. 
Dor. Nay fie, Laurence. | | [he offers agen. 

Nay then ſtand off : who would have | 

Thought a Man of your humble Profeſſion - 

Had been ſo Metalſome ? and ſeriouſj 

Unleſs you give me Satis faction for this Affront, 

III put you to a Penance you'll not like of. 


Millin: Tartuffe, Laurence! Laurence! 


LTaur. Pardon me, ſweet Dorina. I. Tartuffe calls witbin Laurence! 
Alas my Maſter calls, I muſt go in __ Laurence! 

And practice all Demureneſs, farewel till 

Next we meet. Exit Laurence. [Enters with Tartuffe as fo Church, 


Enter Tartuffe, and paſſes over the Stage in a Demure Peſture 
| with Books as going to Church. 


Tar. Come Laurence, you neglect your Prayers too much. | 
Dorin. Thus far tis well: | Dorina ſmiles at /hemn. 

And from hence happily I may extract | : 
Somewhat for my young Miſtreſs's Advantage. : 
| Her Father's grown ſo extravagantly fond _ 

Of this ſame Tartuffe, that I much fear the Iſſue 

Of his Intentions. DO | 
But by this means I'II find out his Deſign, 2 5 
And his fond Humours ſtrive tout · wit by mine. LExit. 


— 


— 


ACT 


"1 would you have me ſpeak ſuch an Impoſtare? 2 
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n SCENE. 


— 


— _— —c— » 


Orgon, Mariana. 


Org. Ariana. | 
Mar. Sir, [Orgon looks in the Appartment 

Org. Come hither, Child, I have a Secret for you. 

Mar. Pray what d'yon look for, Sir? 

Org. My Child, I'm ſearching 


If any may be there that can o'r-hear us. [Looks in agen. 


So now we're well: Mari ana, I've obſerv'd, 

That from thine Infancy thou haſt been Meek, 

And an Obedient Child, for which 1 Love thee; 

Mar. 1 ſtand indebted for your great Affection. 

Org. 'Tis well ſaid, Child, and more to merit it · 

You ought to have a care {till to Content me. 0 
Mar. In that I place my higheſt Glory, Sir. 

Org. Well aid my Chick; what thiok'ſt thou then of 7. mf ? 

Mar. Who, I Sir? 

Org. You, take heed Child, how you anſwer. 

__ Alas, Sir, I'll ſay any thing you'd have me. 
Org. Tis Wiſely ſaid; tell me then my Dear Child, 

If any ſignal merit in his Perſon 

Has won upon thy Heart; and, if it pleaſe thee, 

To ſee him by my Choice prefer'd thy Husband, | 
Mar. Ah me | | [She retires ſur prix d. 
Org. What's the matter? | | 
Mar. Pleaſe you, Sir. } © 
Org. What ? 3 
Mar. Am I ſurpriz'd? 

Org. How ? 

Mar. Who would you have me * has won my Heart? 
What Prodigy is that you'd have to pleaſe me? | 
Whom would your Choice offer me as an Husband * 3 

Org. Tartuffe. | * 

Mar. I'll ſwear he has no Influence here. : 1 Fo her Breaft. 


% 


Org. 


DT. 


Org. But I will have it prove a Verity; 
It is enough for you that he's my Choice. 
Aar. Pray Father, what 
Org. Yes, Daughter, I pretend 
To unite him to our Family, by Marriage ; 
I am reſoly'd that he ſhall be your Husband, 
And as I have a Pow'r. 


SCENE IL. 


Dorina, Og, Mariana. 


What do you there? 
Your Curioſity is very ſtrong, 
How durſt you thus invade my Privacy : 2 
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[Spies Dorina at the Entry. 


Cro Dorina. 


Dor. I know not whether tis a falſe Report, 


Or ſome Conjecture, or a hit of Chance, 


But of this Marriage I have heard ſome inkling, 


And I concluded, 'twas but a meer Fiction. 


Org. Then't ſeems to you a thing incredible? 


Dor. So much incredible it ſeems indeed, 


That though you Swear it, Sir, I'll not believe you. 
Org. I know the way to make you change your Faith, 
Dor. Yes, yes, you tell us, Sir, a pleaſant Story. 
Org. I tell you juſtly what you'll * find. 


Dor. You're merry, Sir. 
Org. Daughter, I do not jeſt. 


Dor. All this is Railery, Madam, don't believe him. . 


- Org. 1 tell you 
Dor. Nay, Sir, you'll have enough to do. 


We don't believe you. 


Org. Do not Provoke me, Huſſy. 


Dor. The worſt is yours, Sir, if it ſhould be true 
The World will ſay, Can a wiſe Man that has 


A comely Beard i'th* middle of his Face 
Like him, be ſuch a Fool for to 


Org. Iprithee do not tempt me thus to Anger; 


You've taken divers Privileges here - 


Which do not pleaſe me, Friend, I tell you ſo. 


Dor. Let's talk without Offence, Sir, I beſeech you. 
What was your Promiſe to Yalere? a falſe One? 


Your Daughter Sir's not fit for ſuch a Saint, 


He has Employments proper for his Thoughts ; 43 


Did Providence thus amply bleſs you, Sir; 


| And make you Maſter of ſuch "args Revenues 


To 
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To chooſe a Beggar for your Son- in- law? 
Org. That does not any way cancern you: 
Know for that Cauſe we owe him Reverence; 
No doubt his Miſery comes not from Deſert, 
Fortune and Virtue always are-at odds ; | 
And that's the Cauſe he ſhould be priz'd bove Greatneſs, 
Since that he ſuffer'd Loſs of his Eſtate 
By the ſmall Care he took of Temp'ral things, 
And ſtrong Appliance made to thoſe Eternal; PO 
But with my Succour I may be a means : C1 
To ſettle him in his Eſtate agen, 2” | 1 
His Titles in the Country are firm, : | 1 
And he's a Gentleman I can aſſure you. 
Dorin. Yes Sir, we know he tells you'ſo; this Boaſt 

Do's not at all become his Piety ; 4 
Whoe'er pretends an Innocent Holy Life, 
Ought not to Vaunt his Name, nor his Extraction, 
The humble Proceſs of Devotion, s 
Can ill digeſt Ambition's Haughty Phraſe, 
But this Diſcourſe offends you ; | 
Could you without Reniorſe poſſeſs this Fellow 
With ſuch a precious Jewel as your Daughter? 
You ought, Sir, to conſider Decencies, | 

And to prevent the Sequels of this Union. : 
You run the Hazard of your Daughter's Virtue, 22 
The only way to keep her Name from Spot, — 
Depends upon the Harmony that ſhould 
Attend the Freedom of united Lovers; 
Who only by their Parent's Will do Wed, 
Think it no Crime to Graft their Husband's Head. 
Tis a great Difficulty to live Faithful, | 
But eſpecially with one of ſuch a Humour; 
Who gives his Daughter to a Man ſhe loaths, | | 
Stands bound to Heaven for any Fault ſhe acts, 4 | © 
Think to what Perils your Deſigns will bring you. | ES 
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It ſeems that I muſt come to learn of you. I: bis Daughter. 
Dorin. You will not do amiſs to take my Counſel. = © 
Org. Do not reflect on any of theſe Stories, 
I am your Father and know your Wants, 
I gave my word to Ya/cre he ſhould have you, 
But beſides Play, I'm told he is inclin'd 
- [AndI ſuſpect'tj to be a Libertine 
I have obſerv'd, he does not go to Church. 


Org. What yet no end? o arience is quite tir d; 
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And he ſhould find after the Holy-day s, 
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Dor. Would you oblige him be preciſe at Hours, 


Like ſuch who goa purpoſe to be ſeen, 3 
Org. I need not your Advice about this Buſineſs. [0 Dorina. 


The other Match is pleaſing too to Heaven [70 Mariana. 


Which is true Riches beyond all Compariſon. 
Hiymen will here all your Deſires compleat, 


Your Life will be all Sweetneſs, and all Pleaſure; | | 
Together you will live in Innocence, | / 


Like Little Children or as Turtle Doves. 
Debate will find no Harbour 'twixt you Two, 
And you may do with him e'en as you pleaſe, 
Dor. You'll make him but an Oph, as Nature made him. 
Org. How now? what's this Diſcourſe? _ a 
Dor. He looks like one. >» | 
Der. I ſpeak, Sir, only for your Intereſt, i as he ſpeaks ſhe mterrupts. 
Org. You are too Careful Mrs. Pert, be gone. 
Dor. Sir, if I did not love you | 
Org. I would not have ou LE 
Dor. Sir, Iwill love you whether you will or no. 
Org. Ah | 
Dor. Your Honour's dear to me, I ſuffer in it, 
To lee you facritice't to every Trifle. ) 
Org. I prithee peace. 
Dor. My Conſcience wo'nt permit, 
That I ſhould let you make ſuch an Alliance. 
Org. Be ſilent Serpent, thy offrontive Tongue 
Dor. Let not your Paſſion thus tranſport you, Sir. 
Org. Your Idleneſs has ſo enrag'd my Choller, 
That now I am reſolv'd to Silence yo. | 
Dor. Well: though I ſay nothing, T'll not think the leſs. 
Org. Think if thou wilt, but make it not thy Buſineſs. [Dorina ſeems 
0 IE , to ſtand /ilently. 
To ſpeak to me, when — ſo; like a wiſe Man “ furning 10 Mariana. 
I have deliberately weigh'd every thing. RP oor dan! 
Dor. What a Vexation's this I muſt not ſpeak? . [he furng i Dorina, 
Org. Tho' T artuffe, Daughter, be no great Gallant, lands upright and + 
Yet he is Maſter of thoſe Excellent parts  filent, and then 
Dor. A goodly Picture, Sir, indeed to look on. turns 70 Mariana. 
Org. If you can harbour any Sympathy n 
For all his other Gifs. [be turnt before her, and looks npon her 
Dor. She's well holp up: | 2  awith bis Arms accroſs. 
If I were in her Place, I'd ſhew you quickly, 2 
I'd not be fore d to Marry any Body; 7 
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| A Woman 
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A Woman always has her Vengeance ready, eee 7 Fe | 
Org. You take no notice then of what I tay? Ito Dorina ſternyj. 
Dor. Why do you fret Sir, I ſay nothing to you. | 5 
Org. Who do you talk to then? 
Dor. E'en to my ſelf, Sir. ä 
Org. Tis well: now to reward her Inſolence, [ a/ide. 
I will ſurprize her with a Cuff o'th' Ear. f : 
| C He puts himſelf into a poſture to give her a blow o'th' Face, 
| And Dor ina at each glance of bis Eye ſtands demurely ſilent. 
| Daughter, you ought for to approve my Intentions, | 
And to believe the Husband I've Elected - 
Why don't you ſpeak ? 7 
Dor. | can ſay nothing to you. | 
| Org. One little word. : IT o Mariana. 
4 Dior. It does not pleaſe me, Sir. 5 
| Org. I ſhall box you Hully. LT Dorina at a Diſtance. 
| Dor. A Fool would take it Faith. | 
Org. Come Child, you ought to be Obedient to me; 
Refer your ſelf entirely to my Choice, | 
Dor. I ſcorn to Marry ſuch a Booby, Sir. [Runs away till he's gone off, 
| | e Org. ſtrikes at her and miſſes her. 
Org. Oh that's a plaguy Wench that waits upon you; 
She urges me to Paſſion and to Sin 1 
f I cannot live with her, nor can I utter 
What I intended, I am ſo enrag d. 8 
Her Inſolent Diſcourſe has Fir d my Thoughts, 
That I muſt take the Air to cool my ſelf. | [ Exit. 


SCENE III. 


Dorina, Mariana. 


Dor. Pray tell me truly, have yay loſt your Tongue, 
And in this buſineſs muſt I act your Part? 53 
That you could hear propos d you ſuch a projet " 
14 Without one word of Anſwer or Reſentment. | | 
| "To Aar. What ſhould I do againſt a Father's Pow'r ? 5 
— B | Der. What you are bound to do 'gainſt ſuch Propoſals. 
Mar. What's that ? 25 | 
Dor. Why freely to declare your inward Thoughts, 

As that your Heart cant Love by others liking : 
How that you Marry for your ſelf, not him, 
| And fince in this Affair tis your concern, 
/- *Tis you, not him, the Husband ought to pleaſe, 
I7 11 Since Tartyfe is ſo Charming in his Eyes, 


[In rage. 
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Let his own Heart become his Sacrifice, 

Mar. All this and more I juſtly might aver; 
But knowing a Father's Pow'r ſo abſolute, 
My Courage fails me, I can anſwer nothing. 
Vor. Let us diſpute it; Valere has made Love to you, 
Pray tell me do you Love him, 1 or no? | 

Aar. Towards my Love thy Injuſtice is too great; 
You ſhould not ask that Queſtion, my Dorina 
Have 1 not told thee One Hundred times my Heart? 
Thou know'ſt how ſtrong my Paſſion for him is. 

Dor. How ſhould I know your Tongue and Heart agree 
Or that thoſe Flames are real you pretend ? 

Mar. You Injure me, Dorina, thus to doubt me; ” 
And my Reſentments have been made too publick. 

Dor. In ſhort, you Love him then? 

Mar. Dorina, ftrangely. | | 

Dor. And in appearance he Loves you ſo too. 

Mar. I do believe he does. 

Dor. And both deſire to be joyn'd in Marriagez ha? 

Mar. I think it ſeriouſly, my Dear Dorina. 

Dor. And what do you reſolve about this Union? 

Mar. To Die Dorina, rather than to be forc'd. 

Dor. Tis well; I did not Dream of ſuch a Courſe; 
Death is a certain way to diſengage you : 
The Remedy is wonderful! I'm Mad 
To hear you uſe ſuch paultry ſilly Language. 8 

Mar. What Spirit, my Dorina; does poſſeſs you; 
That thou haſt no Compaſſion of my Grief ? 

Dor. I cannot pity thoſe that tell ſad Tales, 


| Whom 1 have found ſo meek on ſuch occaſions. 


Mar. What would'ſt thou have me do if I am timorous ; 
Dor. Love in the Heart requires Conlaney: 
Mar. Do not I keep it for my dear /alere : 
And ought not he t'obtain me from my Father ? 
Dor. But if your Father be ſuch a blind Buzzard, 


 Tobe thus ſtrangely taken with Tartuffe; 


And to break-off that Union firſt deſign d, 


The Fault can't be imputed to your Lover. 8 


Mar. Doſt think it would conſiſt with Modeſt y, 
To own my Flames, and ſhew my Heart's Concern 


For my Valere? and on the contrary, 


Teexpreſs the real Hate I have for Tartuffe? 

Will it not wrong the Vertue of our Sex, 

Nor prejudice 4 Daughter's Duty neither? . 
1 5 5 D 2 : | 1 
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20 TARTURFE;. On, 

If I thought not, I'd tell it all the World; | 

Give me thy Counſel], wou dit thou have me do this? 
Dor. No, no, I wou'd have nothing ; I ſee you have 

An Inclination to be 7 artuffe's Wife. 

And I ſhould do you Injury to diſſwade you; 

Tis no ſmall Happineſs to be his Bed- fellow. 

He is a Man Famous in's Reputation, 

Of a Good Perſon, Noble Parentage; 

You'll live too happily with ſuch a Husband. „ ne | 
Mar. Oh Heaven ! | | | "8 
Dor. What Joy will then poſſeſs your Soul, - 


To ſee your ſelf the Wife of ſuch a Saint? 


Mar. Prithee leave off this ſtrange Diſcourſe of thine, | | } 

And open me a way t' avoid this Marriage. | 5 

Speak, I am ſilent, read 1 8 
Dor. No, no, a Daughter muſt obey her Father, 

Though he ſhou'd chooſe a Monkey for her Husband. 

Vour Fortune's very good, why d'ye complain? 

You ſhall ride down and fee his Mannor-houſe, 

Which you ſhall find replete with Goods and Seryants, 

And all his Kindred waiting t'entertain you; 

And ſhall be viſited, at your firſt Coming, N 

By Mrs. Mayor, and Mrs. Conſtable; 

Nay more, be honour'd with a Groaning- chair, 


And in the Holy-days be Nobly treated | . [7 
With Charming Bagpipes, and the Morris-Dancers; 5 
And at the Country- Fairs with Puppet - Shows; . 
And all this while your Husband 5 4 
Mar. Ah! you kill me! 5.3 2281. . 5 
Give me {ome Succour rather by thy Counſel, | 43 
Dor. Vour Servant, Madam Leers to go away. 2 
Mar. Ah Dorina! ſtay c 22 N EY ? 
Dor. All this muſt happen for your Puniſhment, c 
Mar. Nay, prithee Girl. . HY . 
Dor. No. oY | EO if 
Mar. If I declare my Vows „ 5 
Dor. No, Tartußſes your Man, you muſt be ſilent. Fa 
Mar. You know that I have always truſted thee, 5 
Do me EE: 5 5 
Dor. No, no; you ſhall be Tar-tuf-fy. y a. 7s ' 


Mar. Well: ſince my Evil Fortune cannot move thee, 
I prithee leave me now to my Deſpair ; 
From that my Heart ſhall borrow. its Aſſiſtance; 
I know th' inſallible Cure of Miſery, _ © [offers 16 go in haſte. 


Dor. - 
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The French Puritan. 2 
Dor. Stay, ſtay, Madam, II lay aſide my Anger, | 
And ſpite of it will take ſome Pity of you. 
Aar. Rather than to this Torture be expos d, 
I'd chooſe, Dorina, a moſt ſudden Death. 
Dor. Do not torment your ſelf for what we can 
Hinder with Eaſe, and if I'm not miſtaken, 


I have a Plot will break the whole Deſign 
But hold, here comes Yalere, your Lover, Madam 


SCENE Iv. 
Palere, : Mariana, Dorina. * 
va Madam, juſt now ſtrange News attack'd my Ear, 


| Before to me unknown, and which I doubt 


May be too pleaſing to vou. 
Mar. Pray what is't? 
Val. That you mult have 7 artuffe to be your Husband. 
Mar. Tis very true, ſuch a Na my Father has in's Head. 
Val. Your Father, Madam! 
Aar. Yes Sir, my Father has quite chang d his Mind, 
And came a purpoſe to propoſe it to me. 
Hal. But are you Serious? 
Mar. Ves, in good Truth I am; 
And for this Marriage highly he declares 
Val. And what wou'd you in this Affair delgn? 
Speak Madam. 
Mar. I can't tell. 
Hal. The Anſwer's modeſt, 
Vou cannot tell. 
Aar. No. 
Val. No! 10 
Mar. What would you Counſel me? 
Pal. ] Counſel you to take him for a Husband. 
Mar. Is that your Counſel, Sir? 
Fal. Yes. | 
Mar. But do you mean ſo? 
Val. Yes. 
The Choice is Noble, you ought to liſten to't. 
Har. "Tis well; I ſhall receive your Counſel, Sir. 
Pal. 'T will not pain you much to follow i it. 
Aar. Not quite ſo much as you have felt to give it. 
Val. I l gave t a purpoſe, * for to * e you. 


7 


= TA RTCDS F-E; Or, 

Mar. And to pleaſe you I ſhall accept it, Sir. 

Dor. Tis pleaſant to obſerve how they're entang!'d. 

Val. Madam is this the Love! Oh fickle Sex! 

Can you ſorget 

Mar. Pray, do not ſpeak of 'c, Sir, 

You frankly ſaid, I ought to liſten tot. — 
And ſince he is preſented by my Father, 
do declare that I pretend t' accept him, 

Since you have given me this wholeſom Counſel. 

Val. Do not excnſe your ſelf with my Advice; 
Your Reſolutions were already made, | 
You catch at every frivolous pretention, 

For an Authority to break your Word, 
Mar. 'Tis true, and you lay well. 
Val. And I do think, 

You never had a real Paſſion for me. 

Mar. Be't ſo, y have permiſſion, Sir, to think. 

Val. Yes l've permiſſjon ; but 
I'le prevent the like Delign. | 

Mar. I do not doubt it, thoſe Ardours that excite 
True merit 

Val. Mari ana, do not talk on't; 

1 have but little, and you have proved it now; : 

But 'tis ſome comfort to me, 

That without ſhame they can repair my loſs. | 

Mar. The loſs of this is little, ſince by this one e change, 
You can ſo eaſily find a Reparation. 

Val. I will do what I can, you may believe it, 

Our Glory is engag'd to make't our buſi neſs, 

Which though we cannot compaſs, we ſhould feign it. 

Mar. Sir, this Reſentment's Generous and Noble. 

Hal. Tis well, and every one ought to approve it. 
How between Love and paſſion am I ſplit ? 

Muſt 1 then ſee you clos'd in others Arms? 

Not careing for that Heart you have enſlav'd. 
Mar. All my Deſigns require the contrary, 

For I could wiſh the Marriage-knot were ty'd, 

So to unite our pre- engaged Hearts. 

Val. But cou d you wiſh it? 

Mar. Yes. 

Val. Theſe Inſulting Trials are too much; 

Madam farewell. [He makes a ſtep formard, and returns. 
Mar. 'Tis well done, Sir, | 
Val, At leaſt Py Madam, that 'tis you 
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Conſtrain my Heart to this extremity. 
Mar. Yes. : 
Val. And that Deſign my Heart has now conceiv'd 

Is but to follow your Example. = 
Mar. To my Example be it. 


Val. Enough. 
From this time forward, I'm no more your Servant. [Offers to ge. 
Mar. So much the better. | 
Val. Look, Madam; tis for ever. [Comes back, 
Mar. In good time, Sir. 
Val. Ah me! Geer away, and at the Door looks back. and returns. 
Mar. Return'd ſoon, Pray what's the matter, Sir? 


Val. Did you call me, Madam? 
Mar. I call you, ſure you Dream. 
Val. Then J purſue my Journey, 
Farewel for ever Madam, 
Mar. Sir, farewel, 
Dor. Now I do think 
By this Extravagance you ha' loſt your Wits ; 
I let you all this while Pickeer on purpoſe, 
To ſee to what Effect *rwou'd come at laſt, 
And here's a fair Event, hold, hold, J. bers: [ She takes him by the Arms, 
Dial. What would t thou have, Dorina? he ſeems to make a great 
Dor. Sir, come back. | reſiſtance. | 
Val. No, no, Deſpite orewhelms me. 
Pray do not hinder "I Shed have me do. 
Dor. Stay I requeſt you. 
Pal. No; thou ſeeſt ic is reſolv'd. 
Dor. What is? as 
Mar. My ſight offends him, my preſence drives him hence, 
I ſhould do well to leave the place to him. [She goes; Dor. leaves Valere 


Dor. Whither d'you run? and follows Mariana. 
Mar. Prithee Dorina leave me. 5 
Dor. Madam, you mult come back, - - 75 


Aar. No, no, Dorina, in vain thou doſt detain me. 
Val. l ſee my Face is but a Torment to her, 
And therefore I reſolve to give her freedom. C Dorina holds Mariana by the 

Dor. Agen, ſure O my Conſcience you are Hand and runs after Valere. 
Both bewitch'd. 
Leave off this Folly, and come hither both. 

Val. What's thy Deſign, Dorina? 

Mar. What doſt thou mean to do? 

Dor. Een put you both together, and make you Friends: 
Are you both Mad to be _ himfical ? | 


. TARTU FEE; or, 


But if all theſe together will not do, 


* — 
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Hal. Did you not hear her what ſhe ſaid Dorina? 
Dor. As ſure as can be ye are both diſtracted, 
Mar. Did you not ſee how ill he treated me? 
Dor. Forbear, good Madam, Sir, her chiefeſt Care, 
Is to preſerve yau hers; I am her Witneſs. Ido Valere. 
And he loves only you; upon my Life {40 Mariana, 
H:s Envy, Madam, tends to be your Husband, | 
Mar. Why did he give then ſuch wicked Counſel? : 5 
Fal. Why did ſhe ask it then on ſuch a Subject? ä 1 
Dor. More Folly yet? come lend me each a Hand; 3 
Nay dally not, diſpatch. _ [Valere gives his Hand. 
Hal. Well to what end? [Mar. gives hers after ſome ſeeming Unwillineneſs. = 
Dor. Come, now for yours. * O fain I would, but loth I am, +. 
Mar. What will all this come to? TEE 4 
Dor. Advance, advance; come quickly, | 
Yon love much better than you think-for both. 
Pal. Nay, Mariana, what you do, do chearfully. 


Vor. To lay the truth, Lovers are full of Frolicks. [Mariana ſmiles at 


Hal. Madam, have I not Reaſon to complain? Valere, who ſp1es her. 


And not to flatter, you were much unkind 


In taking Pleaſure to afflict me thus. a = 
Aar. But are not you the molt ungrateful Man—— 

Dor. No more of this at preſent, let's contri ve 

And think of putting by this horrid Match. | 
Mar. Think on ſome Project we may put in Practice. Ea 
Dor. Come let us caſt our Plots in ſeve ral Forms; | 

Your Father's fond Reſolves ſhall never daunt you, 

If you think fit to follow my Advice: 

For you twere better, to's Extravagance, 

To lend the ſweet Appearance of Conſent, 

In Caſe of an Alarm; that with more Eaſe 

You may propoſe a longer Day of Marriage. 

By Time we purchaſe Remedy for all, 

Sometimes you may pretend you are not well; 

A ſudden Sickneſs wilt procure Delays. ' | 

Another while may apprehend bad Omens ; 8 

As that you met by chance with a dead Man; | 

Threw down the Salt, or dreamt'of Muddy-waters; 


One Comfort yet remains, that all the World 
Can neer oblige you, if you ſay not Yes. 

But above other things I think it fitting 

That now you part, leſt you be ſeen together.. | 
Go, and delay not, maſter all your Friends. Is Valere. 


- - But be aſſur'd, lam my Palere's ſtill. 
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To make him keep the Promiſe that he made you; ' - 
While we procure his Brother to our fide, 
And to our Party join the Mother. in- law. 


So fare you well. | 5 
Pal. What Force ſoever we can now prepare; 


In you is all my Hope, for you my Care. C/o Mariana. 


ar. I cannot anſwer for a Father's Will; 
| Sb £2 C'o Valere. 
Pal. How I'm o'erwhelm'd with Joy? and now I dare 
Dor. Lovers are never weary of Diſcourſe: eh 
Go, get you gone, I ſay. [I TValeregoes a Step and returns. 
Hal. Well, to conclude ——— PD %, 
Dor. No more of this Diſcourſe. | 
Here part, dear Friends, and baniſh all your Fears; 


Go, go, divide; Courage till our next meeting. Separates em, and 
Lord, what a Coil is here! and now they're gone, puſbes them off 
Unleſs I play my part twill come to nothing. at ſeveral Doors, 

I have a Crotchet in my Head that may, —— 


If it hit right, prevent much future Trouble: 
Laurence, this Tartnffe's Man, pretends to me 
A Kindneſs more than ordinary : I by him, 
Under pretence of yielding to his Amours, 
Muſt dive into the Secrets of his Maſter; _ 
And if I can but find but what I ſuſpect, | | 
*Tis not his Zealous Port ſhall bear him out. 2 
Thug my ſelf 1'th' Fancy; and ſee here | 
(As if the Fates, propitious to my care, 


T'effe& my honeſt Projects, did Decree't) BY 5 — 
Laurence appears. III * not to have ſeen him. [She offers to go. 
| SCENE V. 0 


| | Enter Laurence. © 2 
Laur. Nay, ſweet Dor ina, what makes you haſte away ſo faſt? 
Did my Approach affright you. . . 
Dor. No indeed Laurence; but I was ſeriouſly going 
About alittle Buſineſs, and did not ſee you. 
Taur. Have you conſider'd of what I imparted to you 
At our laſt Meeting? N ET * 
Dor. I have. OS | WW RT | | 
Zaur. And will your Fancy prompt you to hearken to my Suit? 
Dor. Laurence, I thought _ _ 25 
Lou had ſeen no difference of Sex; and this has made 
Me ſparing in receiving your Addreſſes: and, I confeſs, -_ 
My jocoſe Humour wou'd not agree with Jui auſlere be 
Retirements. But if you will promiſe— 3 
| | | E 
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Laur, Hold, dear Dorina; if this be all you be at, 
ll ſatisfy you quickly; ; for by this Light 1 am no 
More what I appear,. than is 

Dor. Who? prithee, Loll, tell me. 

Laur. My Maſter. 

Dor. Why does thy Maſter counterfeit ? 

Lanr. Nay, Dorina, too much of one thing's good for nothing, 
You Deſire too faſt, that ſhall be the Work of another time : 

II only now give you an Account of my Self. Know then, 
Though | am Tariffe's Man, and receive Wa 7 of him, 
His Agreement with my Friends was otherwiſe ; but ſince he 
Has got me faſt, he uſes me at his Pleaſure. [ perceiving - 
This, and to creep into his Fayour, pretended by his Sanctity 
To be a Convert, and took upon me the Humour you have 
Seen: and by this means have won ſo much upon him, 
That 1 am his Secretary, the Repoſitory of his Privacies, and 
What not? and (I muſt tell you) among all his Acquaintance 
Have an Intereſt. 

Dor. But Laurence, all this concerns me nothing; this Intereſt 
That you boaſt of, is the main thing I fear: the Auſterity < 
Of 1 — Life, 1 doubt, will ne're bear with my merry FRO. 

Laur. For that, Dorina, trouble not your ſelf; 

Iſee you know me not; for if you did, 
You'd ſay that your Temper and mine were both 
Modell'd alike : for I can be as Blithe 
And Frolickſome as the moſt wanton * 


— 


SON G. | 1 [Sings ah Antick Poſtures 
and aſter Dancer a Jig. 
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Spend not thy Time in vain, my Love, 
But anſwer my Deſires - 

Be Buckſome, Blithe, my pretty Dove, 
Meet me with rqual Fire:. 


For if thou longer doſt delay, | 
. Thy Beauties ſoon will 2 thee: _ 
In Honour thou art bound to pay 
Thoſe Debt. which Nature made thee. 


Since uy Doge ar fair and_jaft; 3 . 
How canſt thou well Deny me? 
In faithful Laurence thou may ft „ 
Then come and lic down by me. 
| Thisi is a eden to ſhew that T can = — 
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Doy, Yea marry, this is ſomewhat like; I perceive there 
May be ſome hopes in the matter: but Lairence, prithee 
Laurence, tell me one thing; does your Maſter intend to Marry — 
With my Miſtreſs ? 

Laur. Tis ſo believed; nay, Orgov himſelf Sirens credit i it ; 

But my Maſter | 

Der. What does thy Maſter; ſucet Laurence? 

Laur. Why, Faith he has a further reach than Marriage: 
| Though perhaps he may ſeem to drive that Nail too: 
© He finds Orgon inclin d to him, and he's reſolv d to 
Work upon his Good-nature: beſides, Z/mira's fair, 

And of an affable Deportment : but that's not all; 

When next we meet I may perchance give you further 

Intelligence: but (good Dorina) don't betray me; let f 

Not my Good - will to thee be repay'd with Treachery. * 

Know ſuch courteous Sweetneſs can carry no Deceit. Let 

Me before I go kiſs thy fair Hand; ſuch favour 
Will encourage me to undertake the greateſt Hazards. 

Farewel, Dorina. Once agen farewel. Zxit. [* He goes 4 Little away, 

Dor, So, he is gone, and I'Il no longer ſtay, _ turning 27 ſay: * 

But with this News fly, W. t to avoid * 
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Damis, Dorina. 


Dam. E T Horror and Deſpair attend my Deſtiny, 
4 me be ever branded for a Coward, 
If the Reſpect or Pow ref any hinder 
The Execution of my reſolv'd Deſign. 
Dor. Pray moderate the Extravagance of your Paſſion F 
91 Your Father has but ſimply ſaid, not done. 2 r 
3 Things are propos d before they re executed: "% 5 
5 The Project is a great way off the Action. 
Dam. I muſt contrive to ſtop their baſe Complet 
By whiſpering a word i'th' Zealot's Ear. 1 
Dor. No, leave't to me; Softly and fair A far. 5 
With him and with your Father in their fits 
Your Mother is beſt able to prevail. 
She has ſome Influence upon Tartuffe, 
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28 rARTVUF YE; or, 
And he'll accompliſh what ſhe ſhall requeſt, 75 
For I have obſerv'd him very fweet upon her. I 


* N 
* % 


Dam. If that be true, it falls out Iacktly. © + 6 
Dor. Make the Advantage of it to your Honour, O70_ 
Your Intereſt does oblige you to entreat her, 4 


To ſtudy all ſhe can to break this Marriage: 


And let her underſtand by your Reſentments 


The inevitable Ruine of the Family, 
If this Deſign of theirs be e'er accompliſh'd. 


I have prepar'd already — 
Dam. Wou'd I cou'd come to ſpea 

But een now deny'd me 5 

Told me he was at Prayers. | 
Dor. Bat I ſaw bir fas you, and 


k with him, his Man 
him; 3 


then I'm ſure 


He told me he was juſt a coming down. 

Pray go your ways and III attend him here; 

But hide you in the Cloſet by the Parlour. | 
Dam. Why may notT be preſent at your Meeting? 
Dor. No, we muſt be alone, g0 you where I direct you. 


Dam I prithee let me ſtay, 


will ſay nothing. 


Dor. No, no; I am acquainted with your Humour; 
And tis the ready way to ſpeak our Buſineſs: 


Pray let mè proſecute my own Deſign. 


Dam. Ill promiſe you that I will 


Dor. What yer; you're very Troubleſom, he comes. | [exit Damis. 


SCEN 


ſhew no Paſſion. 


| 


© Tartuffe, Laurence, Dorin. 
Tartaffe perceiving Dorina. 


Tart. Lay up my Hair-Cloth and my Diſcipline, 
And always pray to Heav'n t'enlighten you: 


If any come to Viſit me ſay I'm gone 


To diſſipate my Alms amongſt the Pris ners. exit Laurence. 
Dor. What Affectation and blind Zeal is this? ORE 


Tart. What wou'dſt thou? 
Dor. I come 


* 


Tart. Ah! the ſweet Heav'ns! Levy you 8 
Before you ſpeak to take this Handkerchief. [Puffs one ont of his Pocket. 


Dor. What for ? 


Tart. To hide that Tempting Breaft T can't behold ; 


- * By ſuch like Objects our poor Souls 
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And many Sinful Thoughts they breed in uns. OY. 
Dor. It ſeems you're very ee e eg 
Can Fleſh make ſuch Impreſſion on your Senſes? 
I'm ignorant what Heat has ſo enflam'd you, 
And feel not in my ſelf ſuch Inclinations : | 
Sir, I dare ſwear that I cou'd ſee you Naked, 5 „ 
Vet not be Tempted for the matter neither. 
Tart. Pray mingle your Diſcourſe with Modeſty; 
Or elſe you make me quickly fly the place. | 
Dor. No, Sir, you ſhall not need, I muſt be gone, 
I haye but two or three Words to ſay to you; 
My Lady's coming ſtrait into this Parlour, 
Where ſhe deſires your virtuous Converſation. 
Tarr. Alas i molt willingly. 5 N 2 
Dor. How ſweet he's on't ? | F [ a/tae. 
I dare be bold that all I ſaid is true. 
Tart. Will ſhe come preſently ? 
Dor. I think I hear her, Sir; 
Yes, 'tis her ſelf in Perſon, I muſt leave you. 


SCENE III. e f 
' Elmira, Tartuffe. Rs a 
Tart. May bounteous Heav'n always contribute Health vr, h 


Both to your Soul and Body, vertuous Madam. 
And may the humble Prayers of Pious Men ON ata 
Prevail to pull down RBleſſings on you: here. [ they ſeat themſelves. 
Elm. I am indebted for your holy Pray rs. 
Come, let's ſet down, that we may talk a little. © 
Tart. And how d'ye feel your ſelf fince your laſt Sickneſs? 
Elm. Well, I thank Heav'n ſince my Feaver left me. 
Zart. I do confeſs my Prayers were much too weak, 

So ſuddenly to get this Bleſſing for you; ISS 

But [1] aſſure you I did ne'er omit 

The Object of your Health in my Devotions. _ © 
Elm. Sir, I do feag, I did diſturb your Zeal. | 
Tart. I cannot ſet too high Eſteem upon yon, 

I would have giv'n my Health'to dave uche yours. 
Elm. Your Charity methinks extends too far; 
Tart. 1 have done much leſs than you have merited. F 
Elm. I have ſome ſecret Buſineſs with you; Sir. 


— 


Pe, 
* 


And I am very glad we are alone. e 1 
Zart. I am almoſt Raviffd, Madam, with the Joy 3 e, 


— . I 
4 . — — — ꝛZ—M! ̃ — 
- "up Y 
* 


TC 


And nothing here below attracts your Fancy. 
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To find my ſelf ſingly alone with you, 
It is a Bleſſing I have heg d of Heay'n, 


Without being ever granted till this Hour. 


Elm. Sir, in this Buſineſs that I ſhall requeſt 
You muſt be Open-hearted, and hide nothing; 
Tart. I will not, Madam, ſince l have the occaſion 
To open here before you my whole Soul; 
And | do Swear that all that I have faid 
With ſo much Paſſion againſt your Viſitors, 
Did not proceed from Hate, but Love to you: 
Tranſported by a Zeal that did 8 me 
By a pure Motion —— 
Elm. Sir, [ take it well. 


% 


And know y are careful of "my future Good. 1 va b ber bard. 
Tart. Madam, tis Truth my Fervour too is ſuch. — 


Em. Oh Sir! you Hurt my Hand. | | [She cries out. 
Tart. Tis through Exceſs of Zeal. 32 5 

I have no defign to do you any harm, 

J had rather be [Puts 11. Hand upon her Knees. 
Elm. W hat does your Hand do here? [Draws back her Chair, and 
T art. I feel the Softneſs of your Garment, Madam. He approaches bis. 
Elm. Pray, Sir, forbear, I'm very Tickliſh. 
Tart. Good Heav'ns! with how much skill this Poynt i is wrought! 


This Age produces Miracles in Art; 


In every thing they re become Excellent. : 
Elm. Tis true, but let us ſpeak now to our Buſi mls. | 
They fay, my Husband, Sir, has perbroke his Promiſe, 


And wou'd give you his Day kter'; is it fo? 


Tart. Such Words have paſt; but, Madam, to ſpeak Fen, 


That's not the Happineſs that l Sigh er: 
The glorious Object of my Felicity © 


Is elſewhere plac'd, which chiefly 1 2 ire. n EET 
Elm. No earthly Beauty can d ſerve your Love. 
Tarte Madam, Im Humane, m 2 of Fleſh and Blood. COT 

My Breaſt does not encloſe a Heart of Stene. ” wy TEE. 

Elm. Sir, I believe your Sighs do tend to Heav'n ; Nee 


5 


Zart That Love we fix upon Eternal Beauty 


Does not command us to hate Temp'ral Things. 


Our Senſes very eaſily are charm'd 

With thoſe Perfetions-which the Heav' ns have form'd, a4 hk 
And do you think that I who have diſcern'd, wot N 
That Heav'n has grav'd on you all thoſe rare Wonders, U n n Tit 
And i in * has en me n. EIS 15 7 EY” 
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Dye French Puritan, 31 
Which do inflame the Heart, ſurprize the Eyes, | 
Should ſee and not admire them. x 
Moſt perfect Beauty, I can't behold you longer, 
Without in you admiring Nature's Author ; 5 2 
I feel my Heart touch d with an ardent Love,  — -* | '- 
Ol his beſt Image where himſelf is painted. | | 9 
But ſtay, I am afraid this ſecret Flame - 
Is but the ſubtle work of ſome black Spirit; 
I know my Heart ſhould fly your piercing Eyes, 
As from the Obſtacle of my Soul's Ss = ; 
But yet I find, oh amiable. Beauty | | 
That this my Paſſion ma'nt be criminal ; : 3 
I may aſſwage it by my warineſss. 
Oh for this Action 1 approve my Heart, 
Though't be preſumption, I confeſs, in me, 
Daring to make my Heart your offering; „ 
1 truſt my Vows mixt with your Goodneſs, Madim A 
May ſoon blot out th' effects of my Infirmity; | by 
In you is all my Hope, my Wealth, my Quiet, | a 
On you depends my Torment, or Beatitude : c 
My Fate's included in your Sentence, Madam, 
I'm Happy or Unhappy as you make me. 
Elm. This frank diſcovery is very Gallant: 
But to ſay truth it does ſurprize me much. | 
You ſhou'd methinks have been prepar'd much better 
With ſtronger Arguments on this occaſion; 
A Deyout Man, and every where Renowu d 
Tart. Ah! thobgh Devout, yet I am ſtill. but Man, 
And when I ſee your Heavenly Perſon-by mer,, 
My Heart is captiv'd, and I cannot argue. 3 
1 know that this Diſcourſe looks ſtrange from me; "4 
But, Madam, after all, I'm not an Angel © © . 
And if you do condemn what T have donne. 
You ought to blame yu Charming Beauty too. he] 
At the firſt glance of your admir'd Splendour 
You won the tn ot my Interiours. 
Th' ineffable Sweetneſs of your Diyine Aſpet © | 288 
Forc'd the reſiſtance of my ſtubborn Heart, EOS, % 
And conquer all my Faſting, *Pray'rs, and Teare. 
My Eyes and Sighs ſpoke this 100 times. ODT, a= ny" 
And now I'mploy my voice t'expreſs it better.. „ 
Elm. How little does my Husband think of this. lde. 
Zart. Do but contemplate, moſt Beauteous Soul . 
The Tribulations of a Slave un worth 


* 3 Iv . 


. 
* 


Aer E; Or. 
Lis only you, you Madam, can ſupport nme, 

Or ravel me back agen to my firſt nothing. en 

J ſhall retain for you, O ſweeteſt Wonder! 

Such a Devotion that's Unmatchable. 

With me you run no Hazard in your Honour ; 

And on my part you need fear no Diſgrace. . 

Thoſe Country Gallants, whoſe foolilh prateing Wives 

Are vain in Words, and babling o'their Deeds, 8 

Still in their Progreſs betray themſelyves Wo 

Receive no Favours which they don't divulge ; 

And he who4rults to their Tongue's Indifcretion, 

Diſhonours th' Altar where his Heart is ſacrificed. 

"But who (like us) burn with a Love diſcreet, | 

With thoſe our Secrets are for ever fure. 

That Care we take {till to preferve our Fame, 

Is a ſufficient Surety for our Love. : N 

In us is found (the Heart once being accepted) 

Love without Scandal, Pleaſure without Fear. 

Elm. Sir, I have heard you; and your Rhetorick 
In good ſtrong Terms has full expreſt your Soul: 
But don't you apprehend I'm of the Humour 
To tell my Hasband all this Gallantry ? 1 
And that the Prompt Advice of ſuch a Love, _ P 
Mayn't change the Amity that now he bears you? 
art. I know you are too full of Goodneſs, Madam; 

And that you'll [cal iyiPardon for this Raſhneſs: 

At leaſt that you'll exeuſe through Human Frailty 

The violent Motion of that Love offends you: © 

And when you turn your Eyes upon your ſelf, 
And ſee your own Perfections, you'll confider, _. 
That Men have Eyes, and that they're made of Fleſh. _ 

Em, Yet People wou'd expound it otherwiſe: _ 
But my Diſcretion ſhall appear in this, 

I'll not diſcloſe this Buſineſs to my Husband, 

But take my Vengeance in another manner. PA 
Then hear my Doom: Firſt, without lealt'Regret, 9257 
= Tou muſt diſclaim all Right to Mariana; + . 
And next renounce your ſelf that unjuſt Pow] rr. 
| 2 does enrich your Hope with other's Treaſure. 
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Dam. No, no, Madam; this Stoty muſt be known; 
I was in ſuch a Place where I heard al ]]]! 
Methinks by Providence I was brought thither, 

To Puniſh this proud Villain that has wrong'd me. 


IT has open'd me a way to be Revenge 
Upon his Hypocriſy and Inſoleagey + |: 

To undecetive my Father, and to ſhjew him 

That Villain's Soul that wou'd: corrupt his Bed.  _ 
Em. No Damis, tis ſufficient hes grown Wiſer, |- -- 
And will endeavaur to deſerve my Fayonr,... -, ' | 
Since I have promis d him not to diſcloſe 1t. 

'Tis not my Humour for to make Diſſentions; 
Wiſe Women do but Laugh at ſuch like Follies; + 
Their Husbands Ears they will not trouble with em. 


3 i 
IB I 
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Dam. You have your Reaſons for your Reſolution, 


And I have mine to uſe him otherwiſe. 

To ſpare him were too high a Raullery; 
The inſolent Pride of his pretended Zeal 

Has Triumph'd o'er my Paſſion now too much, 
And made a ſtrange Confuſion in our Family... 
He has too long a time Govern'd my Father, 
And hindred my juſt Flames and Zatere's too: 
Tis fit my Father know his Treachery, * 
And Heav'n has offer d me juſt Means to do it. 
For this fair Opportunity I ſtand (© © 
Greatly indebted to propitious Heaven 
And ſhou'd deſerve to have it taken from mec, 
If (having't in my Hand) I did not uſe it. 
Elm. Damis VVV 
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*. 


Dam. No, Madam, no; I muſt enlarge my Joy; 


My Soul is now ar its high pirch'of Comfort, ©" | 2 | 
And your-Difcourſe pretends t'oblige.in vain n 


To quit the Pleaſure of my taking Vengeance. : 3 *. 2892 
And without further words III preſfentſy :: ĩð 
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Here comes my Father, which was all I wanted: * 


Cn 
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(amis comenont-of the Chſet where he 
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f SCENE V. 1 5 
/ | Oren Pai, 7. males 4 Elmira, . act 5 
sir, we are ready now to entertain oouu | 
With 2 freſh Accident that will ſurprize you; . : 
T Whereby you are well Rewarded for you Kindue ee INNS 
This high-priz'd Saint here has acknowledg'd it: Is 5 1 
His Zeal for you he has juſt now declar'd; Rs . TT 
| 1 But in my Mind 'twas much to your Diſhonour. NEAL GUY > . 
. As I was there retired juſt now by chance, %%. IBS 2 N 
1 I did ſurprize him making to my Mother i ieee eee OO 1 
1 A/ Villainous Addreſs of Luſtful Love; | 
= But ber meek Spirit join d with high Diſcretion, 
| | Wou'd by all means have kept this Secret from N | 
C I never yet could flatter Impudence, * 
= And feared my Silence now might prove Offence. 
Elm. Yes, I [till hold that with ſuch Idle Stoties 
3 I ought not to dilturb my Husband's Reſt; . 
1 Our Honour don't depend on trifling Queſtions : : 5 Y 
It ſatisfies when we'defend our ſelves. e eee > 
Theſe are my Thoughts, and you ſhould not have cold i „* N — 
If Damis, I cou d have prevail d wich Jon.'-- . 1 
N Exit. Elmirs ts" is 
| c 1 
2 Orgon, Dams, 7 wi. ER TI ee Ea tone | {1 
Org. © Heaven! can this a, I hear? 15 
Tart. Yes, Brother, Iam Wicked, and a Criminal; 7 N x. 
An unhappy Sinner, full of . ie 3 92 je 
The lewdell Villain that was 1 5 & * 
Each Inſtant of my Life is full of tains; WE 1 * 
Tis nothing but an Heap of Filth and Sin. 3 48 0 
| | I ſee the Heavens by this Greg J Y 
g Wou'd mortify me for my ſpiritual Pride 
| I will not vindicate my ſe lar al 5 N 
Nor ſay I'm free from what ] oe .. RN "a 3 
| - Belteve what's told you, and thence arm'd with Anger Sci "Ip 
N Drive me, a guilty Wretch, out of your Doors. 4 
| I know I cannot ſuffer ſo much Shame, „„ : kk 
—_ * Iam ſenſible I have deſery a” | 5 
| . 3 N LE : Org. 
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Org. 0 Villain, doſt thou by thy fland'cous rene | 
Attempt to blaſt his vertuous Purity? PRE th his Sow 
Dam. Does the oe 'd cg F af this Hypocrite | | 
Trapan your Soul with Lies? [tap OT 
Org. Peace, curſed Rogue. : 
Tart. O let him f. We, den w me accuſe, him. 1 | 
You will do better, Si you believe him. en e 3,03 e 
Why after ſuch a Fact are you fo Favourable? or eff wal 


What am I good for when Lm thus eee, te qo y 


Ah Brother, you confide in my Exteriour; © why,” 9 11 
And though they know me Wicked, think me Good. Aue 
You let your felf be cheated hy falle Show; ent ee EIS +; 
I'm really the ſame they repreſent me: oh 
The World beliexe me a very honeſt Man, 9 f 

But in Sincerity I'm good for nothing. [Addreſſing Hier bun, 
Speak, my good Child, ſay that I am W - 

A Reprobate, a Thief, a Murderer-: * © 50% 067 533 fs 


Heap on me Names yet more deefitible,” [7 5 dad 1975) N 555 


I will not contradict; I deſerve all. I An, 


This Ignominy on my Knees III ſuffer a tneels, ones preſent 


As a juſt Shame due to my Crimes of. Life. ; "raiſes him. 
Org. Brother, this is too mute does not thy Heart 
Tremble to EIT 8 
Dam. What ſhall his Words duce you in this caſe? da 
Org. Silence you Rogue ah, m ye Nara POT, riſe. [ro Tartuffe. 
Infamous Varlet! Lo Damis. 
Dam. He may 23 | . 
Org. Peace, Sirrah. S 1 10 at ai DES 


Dam. Oh, I am mad! Sie N 4. ire rab 0 n 


. Not a word more, Sirrah I U break — OA 15 . 92 u 
Tart. Brother, i'th' Name of Heaven be not in Choler, 9 5 
I'd rather endure for him the greateſt Pain, 402/07 209 


Than he for me ſhould ſuffer the leal Harm. ee * Fo 


Org. Ingrate 23 210 8 7h Ae 5 88 th Kg 7 


Tart. Let him alone, Sir, upon my Knees {36 1 NS by 4577 
I beg his Pardon. Ait 57135790 © 156310H 28] 

Org. Fae, Brother! 1 2% 637 e e 
You Fee his Goodneſs, Sirrah. F 

Dam. Then Ale 31 5H 34.515 11 . 


Org. Peace. Ks 155 dens enn 16593 1:9 
Dam. What ſhall 1 185 2 22 7 405 F344 .94 4: J 7 

Org. Peace, I ſay. 4, 7T eaten | 11 K 
1 know the Motive e this Abuſe hie; we onion 04 bathed. 
Lou hate him all, and I am convine d on't no am li b w or 
3 F 2 Vis 
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The French Puritan, ER T3 2 ' 
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Ihe faſter I wall ſtrive to keep 


Go, Sirrah, get you gone out of my Houſe, 


T 1 8 5 0 . a 7 
3 8 l . I 8 1 * 
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Wife, Children, Seryailits, ne againſt kw alt} e 
Yau impudently put all Plots in practice, 1 die c 5 dil. 
To rob me of this Good Man's Converſation- vat gat ee 
The more Deſigns you have to py ut him from u., tro? ne 0 

. 
And now III preſently ive him my Daughter, r 


— 


* 
* 


For to confound the Pride of all my Family. | t or 


Dam. Do you think t oblige Eg Sir, ebe him coo? ke 
Org. Yes, Villain; and to Night; the more 1 Sen | tos rel VG 
I Brave gout all, and I will make you know . 1820 8 
You ought vobey me, and that Lam Maſteeerr. 


Cn 
PR 3% Re 
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Come, Sir, recant; and at this Inſtant, Raſcal, Si er ne 
Throw your ſelf at his Feet, and beg his — > 1 


Dam. What? 1? to ſuch a Slave, Who b — | 56 0 act 
Ong. Ha! do you refuſe, you Rogue, and call him Names? 
Lend me a Stick — Pray do not hinder me. . Du. 1 an 


And never come agen within r 51 49v. 00 ED 

. 19h I will omNy Tu, Sir. 4 86 Einige zan {[t v 
Take notice, "Sirrah, ! Dir. inherit Jou, 2J2ͤũ ͤ Hes. 4 
And "rg the Time of * . , ue Dawis. 
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T'offend in ſuch a ſort ſo Holy a Man. = Eb gh 
Tart. O Heaven! Pardon him the Wrong he ae i ee 


If you cou d know with ä „ Www 5404 FO 


I live, to find they ſtrive W _ 
Odious to you— 23g an antics; hs ede 
Org. Alas be Comforted. i nt en 0 
Tart. The ei ads of this + Conor CEE wry] 30 
Does wreck my Soul with af ſtrange Paniſhment ——— LI 5 
The Horrour I conceive——ah, my Heart breaks —— © 


1 _— utter'r, I believe 'twill kill me. [Orgon e 2 10 the 


O Rogue! how I repent I ſhew'd esl 15 ce Dun 
And that I did not kill thee on the Place! wee or. 7 
Compoſe your ſelf, dear Brother, do not Grieve. _ © 
Tart. Let us remove the Cauſe of all this Striſe: ” ul 
I plaiply fee the Troubles that I bring yon. 
And. it, Brother, requiſite" to leave vou. iel, 


Hos do Y 1 6 © 0 TOSS © 55 $ J 
W Ou mean pu 1 1 1 2 * a oY i; "I 1 7 4413 4 21 3 E N 4 „ 
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Take from em all Oceaſion of Deſign. 


£ 0 
z £ 1 * 


7 art. They hate me, and I know 64 Wi: tte 21 i 22: i 
They ſtrive to make my Faith ſuſpicious woes _ hy of good x I 


ON No matter, Brother, you fee how well I heed 'em, 3; b50.3 Tow 
Tart. They will not ceaſe to proſecute their Ends, (6h 


And with the ſame Reports you-now reject; SPOUSES THEO a 

Perhaps another time you'll liſten to 'em. . e 200 Kt 
Org. oy Brother; never. 64 Þ 287 vt bor mw? 
Tart. Ah but 4 Wife, dear Brother, 2 22 Tien 56 mn 

May eaſil {urprize 2 Husband's Mind. | 6 og 22031979 
Org. No, no. N 


Tart. Oh let me, Brother, quickly by Reno 


Org. No, you ſhall live, Sir, here while I — Life. 
Tart. Well then: for this Vi Koruly =—_ ſelf; 
But if you will . = 
Org. Ah, no? let's walk ao wanthia:acuch "M7 Ira TS7 1 
Tu. But I ſhall know to rule my ſelf hereafter; 2 
Honour is tender, and Friendſhip does engage NC N 5184 
To ſtop Reports of the leaſt Circumſtance, ie 5x 
Wherefore I'll ſhun your Wife, and you ſhall ſee me 5 he -1i: ok - 
Org. No, in Deſpite of them you ſhall e het, i; 31 


„ EET 


My greateſt Pleaſure 1s to vex the World, I 138 ws : 
And I wou'd have you ſeen with her at all times. »» Lacks „ wo Y. - 


This is not all, for now the more to brave em, 080 K e 
My 'ſtate ſhall have no other Heir but yJoug'o: io hin Ff-gd 
And I will go to Counſel and Advice, * 8 
By what Conveyance I may ſettle it. FER 74, 151. tc? 
. I thrnk fit to chooſe you for my Son- in. la- 
I prize you bove my Son, or Wife, or Kindred. 7 
1 hope you will accept what I propoſe! 9 | 2 
Tart. The Will 8 Heav'n be done in ev'ry thing "Fn 
Org. Alas, poor Man! I'll go and get the Settlement, | =_ 
Thar I may make them burſt their Hearts n On” Wh Ya „ 
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1 2 ae Bs 2 7 fb 322th 
i4 113 5 1 8 
| Tart. The Storm: is d f what now. will more. 6 FW 40A 
But that I keep my Viz6r on until mig % 220] 


Th' intended Settlement be made: III ba's 'by F Fine, 1 
And ſtrengthen't by Recovery; chen the beſt 24 W530 w dT 


Among them all that dares. reſiſt my Will, = pi M — 
N * him bow or break under x he Weight, . rom 07 5: 
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What I have aim'd at lang, now in effect | rr der wal on 
Is brought to paſs; well 1616-0057 dd mare, „ n Wa n 
We'll Lord i Lant A.. *. 3307008 4479 NR 047 0 
Laar. Tru uly Sir, Providende is very i es den Him vadT re 
To give ſuch fair Occaſions to your Handſss 4 
And not to uſe em were to {light:them, Sir. 250 Fry n act xaft 
Tart. You ſay the Truth, but yet the klot 6nobaige,/ mal of en 
I {till muſt be ſubſervient. eAMar;ans ns 1 2 110 HH 
Muſt in Pretence be Chief, alchough Awe. b „ or I re fab 
Be really the Mark I aim at, and for that — a 
If ſhe be ſtubborn, Threats againſt her Husband. + + #4. 
[Which muſt bring Ruines to herſelf }:thall make her loop, * 21 
But if with all I naching can (prevails rt iz de .ot 


And ſhe Cas once before her Sonq complain, e ee He e 


I'll turn em out of Doors, ranſack the Houle, ur 


And either have my Will or Ruine all. 


Laur. Yes verily, Sir, this is a brave Reſolve, | 5 Fond 
I've often heard you ſay that the "23 e 4; na 
Was by the Saints to be poſſeſt entire; qm, T 10 


And if you take the Courſe you here project, 6 * Sid] HL ant oe, 


You will become Proprietor of part. 


Surely, dear Sir, for theſe ſo full blown Hopes 
Lou are oblig'd to Heaven. Fn 


Tart. Piſh, tell not me of Heav' norThankfulnefs, 
Thoſe are but words of courſe in GOupthy4 i: 25: 7d Har 
*T is time to arm ſince they begin * | | 


If I ger in, let mw can get me out. (ba. 8 
SCENE . en rot! 1 
Figpote, Pere. | : 


| "Madam, tis real Truth * I haye told y you. 
Fern. O wicked Age! what diſmal Plots are theſe 1 
Religious Men are ſcoff d at and abus d; 
But prais d be Heav'n my Son had ſo much Grace, 
To cheriſh Tarzuffe's poor afflicted Soul; 
_ did this humble Saint behave himſelf 5 
With his ſubmiſſive Eyes fix d on ths ge 4571 59 WR. T9 
2 him all the filthy Crimes objectee !! 
Fell on his Knees, and ſaid he did deſe e 
The worſt of Puniſhments could be imagin d. 


4% 


Pern. Alas poor Man! I gueſs his biens Drift: eee en 
'T was done to * his * Pride, Nh ... 
- * — 1 
5 . And 
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The French Puritan, © 39 
And to expreſs the Suffrance of the Spirit; c 
Ahl when ſhall we attain to ſuch Perfection 
y. For theſe foul Slanders Damir is expell'd d 

His Father's Houſe, and diſ-inherited; 
And Orgen marries Tartaffe to his Daughter, 
On whom he ſettles all his whole Eſtatdeee. 

Pern. This is a juſt Reward for Pie) 
Oh Flypote now my Heart does leap with Joy; 
For I perceive the Bleſſings of this Life 
Begin to be Entail'd upon our Family. 4 
Never was Mother happier in a Son + © h 4 
I have a great Deſire to ſee poor Tarte, Lö an 98006 24h 
But would avoid the Sight of any elſe; 5 20. 5 
Go, and enquire if he be at Leiſure. 1 1 n 

Fig. Yes, Madam, I'II go knock at's Chamber-door. Exit. 
Perun. Alas, poor Man! how I do pity thee | 
That art conſtrain'd to live among ſuch People ! 
Who are not deb | of thy Converſation: 
But that the Providence above preſerves thee, | = 
They would not matter't much to Poiſon thee : n 
I partly know the Malice of their Hearts. 


| 'FL 120 TE: 


The Family are all in Tears for Damis; | 1 
He wiſhes you'd go and Comfort em. 3 . 
Pern. No, no; I'm glad I came the Back. way hi ther 
Loet us avoid theſe wicked Libertines 1 8 | 
_ Were't not for Tar!ufe J ſhould hate the Houſe; 4 
Come let us Home agen: if things hit right, picked 
The Brethren ſhall rejoyce in Hymns this Night. 


Ay. Madam, he's juſt gone forth, and Laurence tells me Fes 
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Clean. A LL People talk on't, and you may believe me, ap | 
That their Reſentments tend not to your Credit. 


And I have light upon you opportunely, jn 

To tell you in few words my Judgment of it. 

-- AS , . | 
| - . I won't 
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T won't examine the bottom of the Quiarreh,- #7 3s 00s oh 
TH paſs that over, and begim-buthere :[> 3 hon op Hh nod | 
Suppoſe that Damis misbehayed himfelf, 1 7 ine hl nn OY 
And that he has moft wrongfully accus'd ou. 
_ *Tis Chriſtian-like to pardon his Offence, oe oo 
And blot out of your Heart all thoughtsiof Vengeance.'/! 5 111 
Ought you to ſuffer fon a trivial Quatre, 
A Son be baniſh'd from his Father's Hovſe?: it 1 eh 5 fff 
T'l1 tell you farther, and with Freedom too.. 
That you have ſcandaliz'd both Voung and Old; - | 
And, if you'll take my Counſel, pacify 'em; 1 u 
And make no further Progreſs in this Buſineſs j- 1 Hf 
'T were better ſacrifice your Wrath to Heavy n. 
And reconcile the Father to his sou. 
. Tart. Alas! Sir, I'd conſent with all my Heart; | 
There hangs no Bitterneſs upon my Spirit 
I pardon all, and blame him, Sir, in nothinngnzgngngn te 
I'm ready, Sir, to ſerve him with my Soul: 
But Heaven's Intereſt, Sir, will not conſent, t. 
And if he enters here, I muſt turn out. F 
After his Fact, which never yet was equalbd. 
Commerce between us Two would bring a Scandal; 
Heaven knows what preſently the World wou'd think: 
They wou'd impute it to my Policy, F. 8 
And every Body {trait conclude me Guilty, _ _ 
Imagining out of Remorſe of Conſcience, . 


That I had feign'd this Charitable Zeal for him  _ 


And that my timorous Heart now ſtrove to gain him, 
That under-hand I might engage his Silence. 
Clean. Your Reaſons, Sir, are drawn a great way off, 
And your Excuſes too are falſely colour d. WET 
Where you pretend the Intereſt of Heavn. | 11 
Why do you charge your ſelf with ſuch a Care? 5 
Is it our work to puniſh Criminal? 
Fye, ſuffer Heav'n to revenge it ſelf. 
Say what you will, tis Int'reſt of this World 
Impedes the Glory of ſo brave an Action 
Beyond Pretence: let's be what Heav n ordains, 
And let no other Care afflict our Spirits. 
Tart. I have already told you that I pardon d him, 
And in that Action done what Heav'n ordain dd + 5 
But ſince th Affront and Scandal giv'n me to Day, 3 
Heav'n has not order d 1 ſhould ve with hin. 5 
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The French Puritan; : 4.T 
To what one mere Caprice counſell'd his Father? = 
Think you in Quiet ever to enjoy | | 5 
That Right belongs by Nature to another? 
, Tart. I ſpoke not for it, nor did ever ſeek it; 
Who throughly knows me will ne er have a Thought 
That this Effect ſprings from my Avarice. | 
I don't reſpect the Treaſure of this World, 


xF Nor am I dazl'd with its glittering Follies. 0 

Iis true, I from his Father have accepted N 1 8 
. That Settlement he proffer'd me to make; | © | 
wy Why was it, pray? only becauſe I fear'd e 9 
"Y That the Eſtate might fall in wicked Hands, 5 99 


Who wou'd employ it Vainly, or at beſt 5 
Make a bad Employ oft - 7 
But I, good Sir, have totally defign'd it 2 +5088 
For Heaven's Glory, and my Neighbour's Edification. 

Clean. Twere fit you threw aſide theſe curious Fears 
Of things which may but happen; he is the Heir: 
Permit him then, as by his Birth is due, |; 
That he enjoy his own at his own Peril; . 4 CE 
Twill not concern you if he miſuſe it; 8 | ; 
Or if it did, were it not better he | 
Shou'd bear that Blame, than you be thought a Cheat? 
I ſtrangely wonder, that without Confuſion = 
You cons endure ſo foul a Propoſition. 
Pray is there ſuch a Maxim in Religion, N 
That teaches you to wrong a lawful Heir? 4 
If you and Damis cannot dwell together, / | 
Were it not better (like a Diſcreet Perſon) 
You took a civil Farewel of the Family, 
Than thus to ſuffer Fr} againſt all Reaſon, 
The Son be driven from his Father's Houſe? 
- avs me now, your Wiſdom's call'd in queſtion 
For 1 1 
Tart. Tis half an Hour (Sir) paſt Three, | 
And certain Pious Duties call me up: 85 EE 
2 Excuſe me that I leave you (Sir) ſo ſoon. LExit Tartuffe. 
3 Clean. Then is this all you'll ſay? Intruding Slave 


/ 


we En 


4 | ; 1 * 
g v } 3 * = 
hes > 9 F N 7 p 8 1 
FR. 0 i 0 8 44 


4z 
SCENE II. 


Cleant hes, Nene | 


Dor. By your favour, Sir, how have you {ped wich him ? . 


This Act of yours was quite againſt my Mind. 
You ſee in what a poſture Affalrs ſtand : 
And Mariana's Soul's e en Dead with Grief; 
The Contract by her Father newly made, 
At every moment makes her Deſperate. 
But now I have no leiſure to diſcouxſe it, 
Becauſe I look to meet with Tartufe' Man, ö 
Whoſe Heart I'I] ſearch : i th interim, if you pleaſe, 
To find out Mariana and Elmira, 
Vie will contrive ſomething that's fit to do 
Or ſay to Orgon, when we meet him next. 
Clean. Dorina, thou haſt jumpt with my deſign; 
I have prepar'd Inſtructions for my Siſter, a8 
Go, here comes Laurence 
Mind what you are about. 


Enter Laurence. Th 


o Laurence welcome; 1 doubt not but you have 
Heard the News, and certainly i in regard. 

Of my Concerns with you it highly pleaſes me. 
Taur. What News is this? 


Dor. Why, that Damis is Diſ- inherited, my ps Miſtreſs | 


\ Contracted to your Maſter by her Father: * 
And as a Confirmation of that Marriage, 

He has Enfeoffed his intended Son- in- law 

In all his Lands; and to make the ſame ſure 

He has levied a Fine, and Tuffer'd a Recovery; © 


And by another Deed, upon the ſame conſideration, 


Has transfer'd upon him his Houſe and Goods — 


Laur. No more 
Him be aſſur d, if after this ought be deny'd 
To his unbounded Will, he'll uſe but the 
Greateit Extremity towards this fond Man that 
Has thus Fool'd himſelf, and his Whole Family. 
He no more intends to Marry your, Miſtreſs then 
I do; he intends, if he can [and be ſure he'll 


Lay hold on all Opportunities to Debauch Elmira: 


then he's Undone for now, let 


8 TARTUFPE; Or, 


* 


[Exit Cleanthes. 
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The French Puritan. 

And if ſhe will not yield to his Deſires, or make it 
Known he tempted her agen, whereby Orgon 
Shou'd come to be Incens d; then nothing 
Serves his turn but utter Ruine. 

Dor. O Heaven defend us! now I am 1 loſt: 
E know not what to do, or what to adviſe, 
Dear Laurence counſel me. 

Laur. Dorina, You ſee I truſt you with my — : 
Be thou but true to me, and I'll direct 
A way ſhall yet, I hope, produce our Happineſs. 

Dor. What is' t, Dear Laurence, and 1 will proteſt 
To give thee all in Modeſty thou can ſt ask, 
My Love, my Heart, whatever I can get 
I'll make thee Maſter of, together with my Self. 

Laur. You muſt procure a Meeting twixt Elmira 
And my Maſter, to which by ſome means you 


Muſt make Orgon privy, that his own Ears may 


Witneſs to him what from the Mouth of Truth 


Heid not believe. This muſt be done, though 


For a time it breed a ſtrange Confuſion ; then let Cleant hes, 


Damit, and Valere inform the King and Council 


Before- hand of Orgon's former Services; lay before 

Them his Fidelity, and pray their Aid i in behalf of 

Damis: for they muſt not mention any thing further; 

Onely be ſure they ſtrengthen themſelves with Friends, 

That being prepoſſeſt may at all times be ready, as 
Dor. O my dear Laurence! if by this thy means 


(As this Advice is rational) we thrive, 


Know thy Reward ſhall ſatisfy thy Merit. 
Lanr. Fear not : remember what I have ict: doubt 
I've ſtay*d too long; I wou'd not have my Maſter 
Miſs me: therefore, my dear Dorina, fare you well. 
I'll ſee you ſuddenly agen. Adieu. 
Dor. O Heavens, what a Toil is Orgon in! 


Tunis is no time for Idleneſs: Ill go 


And find the Perſons out I long to ſpeak with : 
They come. 


s CEN E It: 


Elmira, Mariana, Cleanthes, Dorina. 


Oo Madam, here's News indeed: you mult lay your Hand 
BY help us out of the Mire. You muſt uſe 


G 2 ml 
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Exit. 


Some 


For ever I conſent, and will forſake it: 


Now when you feel your amorous Flames depreſy'd. Þþ : 
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„ TARA E; , 
Some means to make your Husband ſee this Cheat 


In's Colours: I'll take a Care to help the reſt. | | 
But here comes Orgon; imagine, Madam, what you had beſt 


To do. | | z; 
| Enter Orgon to them with a Deed, the Cuntracs, and , 
Tranſcript of the Fine and Recovery; and Laurence 
following him. 
Org. O, I rejoice to ſee you all together: . 
I've that here in my Hand will make you Laugh; | 
You know already the Contents of em. | | 
Laurence, ſecure theſe Papers to thy Maſter. LAſide. 
Mar. Dear Sir, in Heaven's Name that knows my Grief, Aucels. 


By every thing may move you to Compaſſion, 

Uſe not that Power you from my Birth may claim, 
Diſpence with my Obedience and my Vows. 

Do not reduce me by this cruel Act, ET 

To wiſh to Heaven you'd never been my Father. 
This wretched Life, alas! which you have given me, 


Strive not to make it thus Unfortunate. 


If againſt that ſweet Hope I form'd my ſelf, | os 
You do forbid me him I've dar'd to Love: | 
At leaſt, upon my Knees I do implore you, 7 ' 
Spare me that Torment to be his I bhor, > 
And do not make me (Sir) grow Deſperate. | 
Dor. This happens well to bring on the Deſign, ' ' [a lat. 
Org. Forbear, fond Heart, and do not ſhew thy Frailty. [fo himſelf. 
Dor. | think it penetrates; alas, poor Man! - 
Mar. Your Tendernels to him's no Pain to me : 
Make it more ſignal; let him have your Wealth : | : 
If that ſuffice not, add what e er is mine; 


But do not give ſo far, Sir, as my Perſon. 

Suffer th Auſterities of a Nunnery, . 

To paſs away thoſe Hours which Heaven has lent me. 
Org. Yes, you are very fit to be Religious, 


Stand up; the more your Heart denies to have him, 

*T'will offer you the Occaſion of more Merit. 

Come, mortify your Senſes by this Marriage, | 

And do not vex me any more about it. 2 
Dor. What, Sir ( | 


Org. Be filent, Huſſie; ſpeak. when you are ſpoke to. 


Clean. - 
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De French Puritan. 


a Clean. If by Advice you'll ſuffer me to anſwer—— 
Org. Brother, your Counſels are the beſt i th World, 
They're full of Reaſon, and I prize them much. 
But you muſt pardon me, if I refuſe em. 
Elm. Seeing what I have ſeen, I can ſay nothing, 
But ſilent ſtand in Admiration at you. 

| Your Love has blinded you to that degree, 
* Taffirm us Liars in what you'lt find too true. 
- Org. Your Servant, Madam, I perceive your drift, 
And know your Correſpondence with my Son; 
You are afraid he ſhould diſown that Plot 
Which you deſign'd againſt that Vertuous Man. 
You were too Patient to perſwade Behef; 
Had it been true, you wou'd have chang'd your Humour, 
And ſhew'd your ſelf mov'd in another manner. 
Dor. O rare! he brings it on himſelf! | 

Elm. Againſt the Proſpect of an amorous Motion, 
Muſt we draw all the Force our Honours have? 
May we not anſwer thoſe who do attempt us, 
But with injurious Mouths, Eyes full of Fire? 
For my part I but laugh at ſuch Propoſals, 
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725 And do not care to make a Noiſe about em. 
I love in Mildneſs we ſhould ſhew our Wiſdom ; 
"3 Nor did I e'er eſteem a ſavage Prudence 


In them whoſe Honours, arm'd with Teeth and Nails, 
For every little word ſcratch People's Faces. 
From all ſuch Rudeneſs Heav'n preſerve me, 
I do not love ſuch Devil-natur'd Vertue. 
The diſcreet Coolneſs of a chaſte Denial, 
Is far more Pow'rful to rebuke a Villain. 
Org. In ſhort, I'm fatisfy'd I know the Truth, 
Elm. Agen, I'm aſtoniſnt at your Weakneſs. 
What will your Incredulity anſwer me, 
1 If you ſhould ſee what we have ſaid is true. 
1 Dior. O incomparably done! 
„ Org. See? what I wonder? fee? 
= Elm. Yes, ſo I ſay, ſee: 
Þ Org. You're very pleaſant. 
Elm. How if I find a way 1 
To make you ſee all this i'th' open Light? 
Org. Caſtles in th' Air! 
5 Zim. Strange Man! give me your Anſwer; 
'Y I don't perſwade you to believe it neither; 


_ But ſuppoſe now I ſhould find out a Place . 
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To 


4.6 TARTU FF E; Or, 


To let you clearly ſee, and hear each paſlage, 

What wou'd you ſay then to your Vertuous Man 
Org. Ude ſay in ſuch a cale — 1 wou d fay nothing, 

For 1t can't be. 

Em. The Error holds too long; 

It does condemn-my Tongue too of ure. 

Let me for paſtime without ſtirring further 

To all that I have told you make you Witneſs. 


Org. Beꝰt ſo; [ Il take your Word, and ſee your Cunning 


Which way you're able to fulfil vour Promiſe. 

Elm. Go fetch him hither. 

Dor. Madam, he's very ſubtil, 
And I believe it difficult to ſurprize him. 

Elm. No, no, we re eaſily caught by what we Love: 
Bid him come down, and (pray) do you retire. 


NE IV. 
Elmira, Orgon. 


74 Draw near the Table, and creep you under it, 
2 How? 
Be ſure you be not ſeen. 

Org. Why under the Table? 

Elm. Nay, nay, ask no Queſtions ; 

My deſign's here, and you ſhall Judge on't preſently. 
Go, get you under't, and when you're there | 
Take heed that you be neither heard nor ſeen. : 

Org. My Condeſcenſion muſt be great in : i 
J long to ſee the project at an end. 

Elm. You will be puzzled ftrait to play your f Part; 85 
I'm going now about a tickliſh buſineſs, 
At which you may be (candaliz'd, but I 
Will give no cauſe, although I take the Pages: 

By your permiſhon, to ſay all 'm able, 

That ſo I may convince you, as l've promis'd. 

I am conſtrain'd againſt the Rules of Honour, 

To wear a Mask to catch the Hypocrite : 

And if I ſeem to flatter his Defires, - 

Or yield a Freedom to his raſh Attempts, | 
*Tis for your ſake, the better to confound him. 
My Soul defigns all this. 

I ſhall retire as ſoon as you appear, 

And things ſhall go no further than you'd have em. 
Tis you muſt ſtop his Courſe, and cool the Heat 
21 


Zo him under 


the Table. 


Of 
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Of his inflamed Zeal, when you perceive 


Your Honour is concern'd; and then, I hope, 


Your Eyes will diſabuſe that Credulous Humour, 


That made you Slight both Intereſt and Friends. 
You ſhall be Maſter here — No more, he comes; 
Take heed he don't diſcover you. 


SCENE V. 


Tartuffe, Elmira, Os 


Tart, They told me, Madam, you would ſpeak with £ me. 
Elm. Yes, I have a Secret to reveal to you; 
But ſnut the Door, and ſearch about the Chamber; 
1 am unwilling we ſhould be lurpriz'd. L He goes back and Bolts fo 4 Door. 
An accident like that laſt happen'd to us, 
Wou'd now be more unwelcome than before; 
Damis did fright me ſtrangely for your ſake; 
But you perceiv'd, I hope, there was no want 


Of Will in me to change the Scene, and turn 


His Rage *gainſt you into a quiet Calm. 

I muſt conteſs, I was ſo much amazed, 

That I had no Invention to diſguiſe it. 

Eut, Heaven be praiſed ! it prov'd all for the beſt, 
And things are now in more ſecurity : ; 


\ Your Eſtimation has allay'd the Storm, 


And Orgon (to out-brave the Peoples vogue) 


Allows us freer Converſe at all times. 
Hence it proceeds, that without fear of Blame 


I ſee my ſelf Lock'd up with you alone. 
This has emboldened me to open an Heart 
Unable longer to reſiſt your Love. 
Tart. Tis difficult to comprehend this Language ; 
You lately, Madam, Talk'd another Style. 
Elm. If that Denial, Sir, did anger you, 


Lou have imall Knowledge of a Woman's Heart. 


Our Modeſties pretend to give you Battle, 

Even in that inſtant we intend Surrender: 

With the ſame Reaſons we diſown our Loves 

We do proclaim em, and that very Moment 

Our Tongues in Honour do oppoſe our Wiſnes: ; 

The Weakneſs of refuſal is a Promiſe. _ | I 
In thee my Freedom without doubt 1 I've made . 


. 1 5 1 | p 


renne; Or, 
And ſince the Word is out e en let it go, | | 
D'ye think I wou'd have ſtay'd with ſo much Mildaeſs, 
To liſten to the Proffer of your Love, | 
Or wou'd haye taken things with ſuch a Ca | 
If the Offer of your Heart had not been Pleaſing? 

Tart. Tis, Madam, without Doubt, a mighty Happineſs 
To hear ſuch Language from a Mouth of Love; | 
The Honey of your Words 2 on my Senſes 
Such a Suavity was never taſted. 

My chiefeſt Study ſtill has been to pleaſe you; 
And all my Wiſhes ſeem to be accompliſh'd; 
But yet my Heart demands the Liberty, 


To doubt a little its Beatitude. 


If I may liberally expound my ſelf; 


Such ſoft Propoſals I can ſcarce miſtruſt : 
Might I but taſte thoſe Favours that I ſigh for 


It wou'd aſſure me much of all you ſay; 
And in my Boſom plant a conſtant Faith 


Of all thoſe Charming Bounties you have for me. [Draws near to Elm, 


Elm. What in ſuch haſte; nay Mr. 7arztuffe, Fye ; | She coughs to adver- 
Theſe greateſt Favours are not gain d at once; ZYiſe 2 Husbana. 
I almoſt dy d t'unfold my Thoughts to you, : 


And yet you ſeem not to be ſatisfy dl: 


You have not ſhew'd ſuch Courage as wou'd merit 
Thoſe higheſt Favours to be granted by us. ; 
Tart. The leſs I merit, the leſs I dare to hope for; 
And this Diſcourſe does not confirm my Wiſh : 

We are ſuſpicions of a haſty Fortune: 

Yet wou'd Enjoy before we can believe it. 

T have ſo little merited this Bounty, : 


That I ſuſpect the happy Conſequence ; 


This, Madam, makes me flow in my Belief, 
Till you convince me by Reality. 

Eim, Your Love does act like a fierce Tyrant, Sir; 
Taking a furious Soveraignty o'er Hearts, 


And preſſes to its end with too much Violence. 


What will you not allow me time to breath ? 
D'ye think this Rigopr does become you, Sir? 
To preſs ſo hard upon my feeble Weakneſs ? 
art. But ſince you have Reſpect for my Addreſſes, 
Why d'ye refuſe to give me Pledges of it? 
Elm. Pray how can I conſent to what you'd haye, 
Without offending Heaven? IE 
Tart, If that be all, 
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A little thing removes that Obſtacle. | | | 

Elm. But I do dread what is by Heaven forbid. 

Tart. Such Fears are vain, I can remove theſe Scruples. 
'Tis true, Heaven does forbid us certain Pleaſures, 
But there remains a Means for Compoſition : 
We may abate the Evil of our Actions 
By the Sincerity of our Intentions. 
I can inſtru you in theſe Secrets, Madam; 


Diſpoſe your ſelf to me for your ſafe Conduct: 


Content but my Deſire, and fear Nothing ; 3 
Fil anſwer all, and take the Sin on me. | [ She conghs agen. 
You Cough extremely, Madam. 


Elm. Yes, I have caught Cold. [ a/ize; tramſcendent Villain! this language 


Zart. Pleaſe you to take ſome Juice of Liguoriſb. proves thee ſo. 
Eim. This Rheum is obſtinate without, I ſee ; 

That all the Juice 1'th' World will do no good! [ She continues. 
Tart. Tis very troubleſome. . 


Em. Les, beyond Expreſſion. 


Tart. In ſhort, your Scruple's eaſily deſtroy'd ; 
I will aſſure you this great Secret, | 
The Sin is when we make it Publick, Madam; 
Th'Offence is lodg'd 1'th' Scandal of the World: 


We do not Sin when we do act in Secret. | After ſhe has aune coughing. 


Elm. Well, Sir; I ſee, I mult reſolve to yield, 
And find my ſelf conſenting to your Will. [Speaks ſubtilly, addreſſmg 
I ought not to pretend to leſs than this, her ſelf to both. 


That I'm content, and willing now to render: 


But yet grieves me too to come thus far ; 

And *tis againſt my Will I am thus free: 

Yet ſince the Obſtinate wo'nt now deliver me, 43 
And wo not yet believe what I have ſaid, 

But does deſire more pregnant Teſtimonies, 

I muſt reſolve immediate Satis faction. 


If this Conſent of mine be an Offence, 


The worſt is theirs who force this Violence. : 
Tart, Yes, Madam, 1'll diſcharge your Care in this ? 
Elm. Open the Door a little, I entreat you; 

See if my Husband ben't i'th Gallery. ; 

Tart. What need you, Madam, take ſuch care of him? 

He is a Man that we can lead by th' Noſe. 

He yarns, Madam, in our-Entertainments, 

And wo'nt believe it, though he ſee it done. | | . 
Ein. I wo'not truſt to that, go out, I pray, [Tartuffe goes out 4 while 

And look about exactly every where. 1 | e Fad Me 
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SCENE VI. 
Orgon, Elmira. 


Org. What an abominable Villain's this ! 75 3 
I'm almoſt ready to ſink down to hear it. Orgon comes out. 
Elm. What do you Mock me, you come out ſo quickly? | 

Go under agen, it is not yet full time; | of YT op 
Stay to the end that you ſee all things ſure, [ Speaks in deriſion. 
And do not truſt to ſimple poor conjectures. 
Org. Nothing ſo Wicked ever ſprung from Hell. 
Elm. You ſhou'd not be ſo light in your belief; 
Be ſure you are convinc'd before you appear: 7 | Gy 
Don't haſte too much leſt you miſtaks your ſelf. [Tartuffe comes in and 
| ns ſhe puts ber Husband behind her. 


Tartoffe, Elmira,” Orgon. 


Tart. All things conſpire to make our Pleaſures full: 


have lock'd every where in your Apartment, 


And find no Perſon ; Oh! my Soul is raviſh'd 
Org. Hold, Sir, EIN. 
You proſecute your Love too fait: 

Your amorous Paſſion is too violent. 

Ah, honeſt Man! have you not prov'd it now? 

How does your Soul reſiſt all foul Temptations ? le; 
Marry my Daughter, and Debauch my Wife? 

I doubted along time this was not ſo, Fen 


And did believe that they were bale Afperſions 


But now theſe Teſtimonies are ſo palpable - 5 
That I have done, and will deſire no more. [o Tartuſſe. 
Elm, Againſt my Humour I have done all this; | 
But I was forc'd to't to retrieve my Honour. 
Tart. What do you think — | 
Org. Be gone, no Noiſe, | pray — 


No Ceremony, but avoid your Neſt. 


Tart. My deſign — #575 ..25 
Org. Sir, tis no time to talk 

You muſt march off, quickly depart my Houſe. 
Tarr. Nay then farewel diſſembling; Li not ſtir. 


LOrgon under the Table. 


I Orgon ſteps to him. 
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I' make you know the Houſe belongs to me; 
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And quickly ſhew you 'tis a vain attempt 

By ſuch weak Stratagems to evade my Right : 

You are not where you think by this baſe Injury ; 

I will confound and puniſh your [mpoſture, 

Revenge the Heavens you have wronged, and make you all 

Repent the motion of my going hence. 
Elm. What means this Language? what is t he would ſay? [ Laugh. 
Org. I am confus'd, this is no time for Raillery. | 


Exit. 


Elm, How? 2 
Org. Aſee my Fault by what he now has uttered. C Exeunt. 5 

8 

SCENE MI. 

op | | Tarthffe, Laurence, 1 i 3 ; 


Tart. Laurence, look you to the Chamber, and be ſure 
You're careful of the Cabinet ſtands there. 
Orgon himſelf delivered it to me, 
And I will give't the King to Ruine him. 
If any offer to intrude, be quick, 
And Pocket up the Writings with the Seals; 2 


Laur. Yes, I'll look to them ſure, and keep them ſafe 
From you for ever, Sir. O horrid Traytor ! 
Admitted into Orgon's Houſe on Courteſy, 
And now would rudely turn him ont of Doors 


Enter Dorina. 


Dor. O Laurence, Laurence, we re all undone! , 
Orgon, I think's Diſtracted: 1 beliete 
You can unfold the Riddle: you promiſed me - 
Laur. No more then; I'i} perform; ſtay but here, en 
I'll return Preſently. [Laurence goes out, and ſhortly returns witli a Ca- 
binet and Writins in his Hand. 
Dor. This Man, I fee, will merit my Eſteem : 
He told me the Experiment that muſt © - n 
Unblind fond Orgon would breed Confuſion; 
But he would find a means to ſettle all: | | 
And here he comes already; i'th' name of Goodneſs 
What has he there? what loaded, Laurence? | 
Laur. You ſee what Love will do, Dorina; this TO US 
And this I here deliver to your Hands. [Gives the Deed and Cabinet. 
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31 /TARTERFE; or. 
It is of Value, I aſſure you Girl, i 

Keep theſe till 1 give further Notice to you 

Of what is to be done: theſe will do more 

Than what I promiſed. 

And if you meet with Gratitude, then ſay, 

Laurence has clearly won me by fair Play, IExeunt. 
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„ Dorina, Cleanthes. = As ſeveral Doors. 


Dor. EL L met, Cleanthes; what have you done at Court? 
The Storm is rais d; have you done | 

"What I advis'd you? where's Damis and Yalcre ? 

I'd have you bring home Damis inſtantly ; 

His Preſence now will be convenient. _ | 
Clean. Why, faith Dorina, I perceived 'twas time; 

There's need enough of all the Help of Friends: 

And ſure, I think, we have don't. We have obtained 

A Warrant Dormant to bring Tar!nffe in | 

To ſhew the Council Cauſe why he pretends 

Tiintrude on Damis Heritage: and more, 

The King and Council will by Order have 

The Father reconciled to his Son: 

But this is all ſo Private, no one knows 

Ought of it, only thoſe peculiar Lords 

That did engage, and opened Oxgon's Merit. 

Dor. Well then, Cleaul bes, we ſhall ſee ſome Sport; 

And when it come to th' Iſſue twill appear, | 25 

I have been active in another Sphere; Exit. 


SCENE Il. 
Orgon in haſte to Cleanthes.. 


Chan. Whether d'ye run? | 

Org. Alas, I know not, Brother. 

Clean. Methinks we rather ſhould. conſult together, 
What we had beſt to do in this ren? | | 

Org. Oh! had I but the Cabinet out of's Hands, 


I wou'd | 
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And at his Flight 'mong(t all his Friends choſe me 
To be the Faithful Guardian of his Fortune; 


org. Twas by a motive from a Caſe of Conſcience. 


Oh Sir! this Man has ſtrange Advantages, 


How through a feign d pure Zeal you have been Cheated, 
What reaſon is there to correct this Fault, . 
That you ſhould run into a greater Treſpaſs: 
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| | The French Puritan. 73 
I wou d not fear his Malice: but alas! | | 
It drives me almoſt to Deſpair the thought of t. 

Clean. Pray what important Myſtery was in it? 


Org. It was a Pawn my dear Friend Argas left me 
Of his great Love, no Witneſs being by; 


But now he has juſt reaſon to upbraid me: | | 
They're Papers that contain his Life and Treaſure. 
Clean. Why did you truſt them then in other Hands ? 


I in this Traytor put my Confidence, | ia 
Whoſe Arguments did Gon prevail upon me, = 
To give the Cabinet into his Cuſtody. | oe i | 
That if a ſtri& Enquiry ſhould be made ; 


After the Fugitive, I might be ready, 
Without the Prejudicing of my: Soul, 
To take my Oath againſt a real Truth. 

Clean. In all Appearance you're in a bad Condition, 
What with your Feoffment, Fine, and other Deed. | / 
If 1 may freely give my Judgment of it, 
You've taken a certain way to find out Ruine. | 1 


Being poſſeſt of ſuch ſtrong Pledges from you, : 
It were Imprudence to provoke him, Sir; | 
You ought to ſearch out now ſome milder way. . 
Org. What, under the Shadow of a fervent Zeal 
Shroud ſuch a Double-heart, and haughty Mind! 
I took him up a Beggar, having nothing 
Tis done; now I renounce all honeſt Men; 
Henceforward I ſhall hate the fight of them, 
And be mote Envious to them than the Devil | 
Clean. Fie Brother! this is juſt your cholerick Humour ; 
Do not forſake the pleaſant Rode of Temperance, 
But let fair Moderation be your Conduct: 
From one Exceſs you'll fall into another; 
You ſee your Error, and you have acknowledged it, 


What cauſe this Raſcal's Confidence has trapan'd jou, 
With an auſtere Pretence of pure Devotion; 

Do you believe that every One's like him, 

And that One true Religious can't be found? 
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Leave this Bad Conſequence to Libertines, 
But do not hazard your Eſteem too much, 


But till preſerve it in the Golden mean. 


Org. lam raging mad to find my ſelf thus cheated. 
SCENE III. 
Enter Pernelle, Mariana, Etmira; „ Dorina to them, 


* What's here to do? l'm told moſt terrible Myſteries. 
Org. They're Novelties mine Eyes have witneſs't Mother. 
You ſee how all my Love is recompenc'd. | 
With Zeal I pluck'd this Man from Miſery, 
Lodg'd him and entertain'd him like a Brother, 
I heap'd my Favours on him every day, 
Setled my Lands upon him with intent N 
'To Marry him to my Daughter; aſſign to him — 
My Houſe, my Goods, my Jewels, with all in't; 
Yet the ſame time this baſe perfidious Slave 
Made it his buſineſs to Debauch my Wife; 
And not contented with this horrid act, 
Dares now to Menace me with my own Benefits, 
And take Advantage by em to my Ruine. 


Armed with my fooliſh Bounty comes againſt me, 


To drive me from my Eſtate trans:err'd to him, 
And ſo reduce me to his native Beggar y- 
Dor. Alas poor Man by 361215 
Pern. I can't believe this Son: 
That he wou'd e're conceive ſo Black an Aten 
Org. How? not believet? 
Pern. Honeſt People ſtill are envy d Son- 
Org. What wou' d you ſay if you cou d ſpeak good Mother? 2 
Pern. I ſay your Family is ſtrangely Govern d Os 
And 'tis well known the Malice they all bear him. Lala 365 at 
Org. What fignifies all this to that I've: told you? 78 
Pern. I've told you a Hundred times when you were little, 
That Vertue always ſuffers per ſecution; | 
Ip 5 8 5 1 muſt Die, hut Envy never... 
What's this Diſcourſe to that is _ to Dow: 5 | 
Por They've Forg'd a Hundred fooliſh: Tales 9gainſt him. 
Org. I told you I had ſeen all this my ſelf. 


-  Pern. The Malice is extreme of Lying People. | TEIN. 


Org. O! you confound me! I tell you once agen, 1 
My Eyes haye ſeen this Impudent bold Crime. - 


Pern. 
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Pern. Their Tongues are always full of Horrid YR 

There's no defence againſt it here on Earth. | 
Org. You talk as if you were bereft of Senſe, 

I have ſeen't 1 tell you, ſeen t; my own Eyes ſee it. 

What they call ſeeing: I'll not bate you an Ace, 

I'll bawl't a Hundred times into your Ears. 
pern. O Heav'n! how often is the Sight deceiv'd! 

You ſhou'd not always Judge of what you ſee. | 
Org. You make me mad, Stark mad! © Curſed folly + 1 
Pern. Nature is much inclin d to falſe Suſpicions, 

And often does Interpret Good for Evil. 1 
Org. I ought to think it Charitable care 

For him to Kiſs my Wife! 

Pern. Tis neceſſary, | 

That you take heed how you accuſe good People: 

mo ſhou'd have ſtay 'd till you had ſeen things ſure. 

Org. Ah! Curſe! the means how to be more aſſur'd ? 
Wou'd you have had me ſtay'd t'have ſeen my Wife 
You'll force me to extravagant Diſcourſe, 

Pern. In fine, too pure a Zeal had charm'd his Soul: 

I cannot make it enter my belief, 

tie ſhond attempt to do thele things wo talk oft ! 
are Alas! poor Man! | 

Org. Go, were you not my Mother, I can't tell 
What I ſhould fay r'ye, I'm ſo much confus'd. 

Dor. Tis a juſt Vengeance, for you heretofore 

Had no Belief; and now none believe you. 

Clean. We trifle out that time in vain diſcourſe, 


Shou'd be employ'd for to prevent this Cheat. 


En, 1 cannot apprehend he dares attempt it; ; 
His baſe Ingratirude is too manifeſt. 
Clean. Yes, truſt him ſtill; think you he han'c Confed rates, 
That will add all their Cunning to his Force; 
And more than that, the weight of a Cabal 
Will bring us into ſome confuſed Labyrinth. 
Org. Tis true, what's my belt courſe ? this Villain” 8 ptide 
Makes me l cannot Maſter my Reſentments. 
Chan. Come, chear up, Brother; my ſelf, your Son, Falere 
With all our Friends will meet this Monſtrous Villain, | 
And ſee what we can do t'ayoid this Precipice, 23 
Elm. If l had known he had bin ſo ſtrongly Arad, 85 
I never wou d have caus'd half theſe Alarms. 


Org. What wou'd that Man? quick] 580 know his buſineſs: 
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55 | TARTUPFPE; Or, 
SCENE Iv. 1 Lan. 


Loy. Pray will you inform the Gentleman of the Houſe 
J have ſome Buſineſs with him. | 
Dor. He 1s with Company, | 
And for the preſent, Sir, will ſpeak with no Body 
Loy. I will not be importunate at this time, 
Though ſure my coming, as I think, will pleaſe him; 
And 'tts about a Buſineſs he'll be glad of, 
Dor. Your Name? "ui 
Ley. Pray tell him yu that I come _. 
From Mr. 7 ari#ffe, and defire a word with him. 
Dor. Sir, here's a modeft Gentleman that comes 
In the Behalf of Mr. Tartuffe to you: 
He ſays about a Buſineſs you'll be glad of. 
Clean. You had belt diſcourſe with him, and know his Buſineſs, 
Perhaps he comes to make a Compoſition. 
Org. With what Reſentments ſhall T entertain him ? 
Clean. I wou'd not have you, Sir, = Paſſionate. 
Save you, Sir, may Heav*n proſper you 
Ante all thoſe 3 nal. — 3 5 
Org. Methinks this Complement does ſeem to tell me, 
His Buſineſs is for an Accommodation. 
Ley. Your Family was always dear to me; 
I had the Honour, Sir, to ſerve your Father. | 
Org. Sir, Jam aſham'd, I humbly beg your Pardon: 
I have forgot you, let me crave your Name. 
Loy. My Name is Leyal, a North- Country Man; 
And now, Sir, with your leave, know I am come 
To give you this Declaration, tis in an Action 
Of Ejectment, Sir, at Mr. Tartauffe's Suit. 


Org. At Tartaffe's Suit; oh Villann la pers 10 frite. 


Toy. Sir, be not raſh; | 
Although it be to turn out you and yours, - 
It is not preſently; if you have ought to plead _ 
Againſt a Deed, made on good Conſideration, 
Lou may, elſe muſt turn out. 5 

Org. Muſt I turn out? 

Loy. Yes, Sir, | 
Unleſs you can prevent it, as I told you. : 
But much I'm afraid you're in the Mire. 9 « 
The Form is good, it cannot be deny d. 

But T'1l forbear you till to Morrow Morning. 
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That he may be ſecur'd; in th* Interim you 


T Thy Faith to me has ſav'd his whole Eſtate. . 
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can. 1 ſtand amaz'd at this ſtrange TImpudendce, [Cleanthes gives 
Loy. Sir, I have done my Errand, arm your ſelf, Loyal Money. 


Org. Arm my ſelf? what, without Weapons ? 
Loy. Sir, I can ſay no more, you mult be quick 

And circumſpect in your Defence; farewel. LExit Loyal. 
Dor. Loyal dye call him? he has a Traytor's Fac. | 
Org. Well, now he's gone, what Courſe is to be taken? 

Our time is ſhort, but till to Morrow Morning. 
Clean. Be patient, Brother, my Fancy bodes you Good. 
Org. Now look you, Mother, ſee if I have not reaſon; 


And you may judge the reſt by this Exploit. 


What, are his Villanies manifeſt to you now? | 
Pern, I'm almoſt dead with my Aſtoniſhment. . 
Dor. Lou falſly grieve, and blame him wrongfully: 

This but confirms his Spiritual Deſign; | | 

His Love to's Netghbours does compleat his Vertue; LIn Faillery 


He knows that Riches do corrupt the Soul; _ 40 Orgon. 


And in pure Charity has taken from you | 

The chiefeſt Hindrance of your Felicity. Dorina pulli Cleanthes 
Org. What muſt I always bid you hold your Tongue? . and goes off. 
Clean. Come, let us ſee what we had belt to do. CEx:t Cleanthes. 
Elm. Go and declare his baſe ungrateful Soul; | X 

It may enervate this your Deed of Gift, 7 | | 

When his Diſloyalty ſhall appear fo black, 


And hinder that Succeſs he hopes Cobtain. CExcunt. 


SCENE V. 


Cleanthes, Dorins. 


Clean. The Matter's ripe, it muſt no further run; An en (0 
IIl go and find out Damis and Valere, ; - $1293 4% 
And give an Information gainſt this Villain, 


* 


Go find out Laurence, that his Zeal to us 85 | 
At th' Upſhot may receive a due Reward. _ CErxit Cleanthes. 


Dor. What would this Man have done? his Folly had 
Roin'd the Hopes and Glory of his Family. 
Laurence, thou haſt deſery'd well at his Hands: 


4 | | | 2 IE hot _ 


Laur. Dorina, how 90 ſquares? I hear ſtrange News, 
But 'tis ſo much at random, I can make 
| Nor Head nor Tail ont. 1 a0 

4 Dor. Stay but awhile, and you ſhall ſee th' event. 
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Laur. No; we'll go Walk awhile abroad, and then 7 
In half an Hour return to know th' effect. 25 | [Excnnt, | 
SCENE VI. 4 

ED: | Lots nt - 

— Enter Valere, Cleanthes, Damis. 4 
Pal. The Work is done, the Villain is ſecur'd, : | ky 
And does not know it Je but thinks he's Victor. = 
We have the Deed and Cabinet; by theſe means 2 3 ” 
The Traytor's Malice ceaſes, and all's Safe | 1 


But we muſt fright Orgon. You ſhall, Cleanthes, 
4 | Go to the Meſſenger, in whoſe Cuſtody _ 
Tartuſſe remains at preſent, and bring with him 
His Priſoner, as if he came to put 
Him in Poſſeſſion. I will go before, 
| Feigning to tell the News, and make him fly; 
1 Then Damis ſhall a = whom I' preſent. 
1 As ruin'd by his Folly; and after that 
{ Laurence ſhall bring Dorma t'act her Part. 
Clean. How ſhall we make the Meſſenger to ſerve us, 
And act his Part! a” 
Dam. Let that alone to me; 
I with alittle Money | — 
| Will Buy him over io do what I pleaſe. 
Fal. Come let's away, and put't in Agitation. 


| EBNER. vi. 
| Enter Orgon, Elmira, Mariana: pernelle. | 


27 J wonder that my Brother comes not at me. 

Elm. He's like the World, flies from a falling Houſe, 
Mar. I think not fo, I rather muſt believe, 

He's acting for your Intereſt what he can. 


„„ 


„ 
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To them Valero. | 


Pal. With a Regret I come t' afflict you, Sir: 
But I'm conſtrain'd to't by a preſſing Danger. 


A Friend of mine, whoſe Amity is ſtrong, - 


And knew the Intereſt J ought to have in you, 

Has violated out of Curiofit | 

The Secrecy due to th” Affairs of State. 

And even now he ſent me this Advice, 

Which muſt reduce you to a ſudden Flight : 

That Slave to whom you did commit your trult, 

Within this Hour accus'd you to the King, 

And has deliver'd a Cabinet of importance, 

Which makes your Friend and You both MalefaQors ; 

And by miſpriſion of a Subject's Duty, 

Y'have Private kept the Secrets of a Traytor. 

I'm Ignorant of the Title of your Crime: 

But Order's given, Sir, to Arreſt your Perſon; - 

And for the better Execution on't, 

Tartuffe is ſent with thoſe that are to take you. 
Org. He has prov'd himſelf a Monſtrous wicked Rogue. 
Pal. The leaſt delay may prove, Sir, fatal to you. 

My Coach does now attend you at your Gate ; 


Let's loſe no time to avoid this Thunder-Clap, 
For theſe are Blows only put by, by Flight. 


To a ſure place I proffer you my Conduct, 
And will accompany you to your Journeys-End. 
Org. What don't I owe for theſe obliging cares? 
And now, Sir, I want time to give you thanks: 
But I beg Heaven to be propitious to me, 
That I may live to pay your generous Service. 
Farewel — — pray take a care. TRIP 
Pal. Make haſte. 


SCENE ULI. 


i Zuter Cleanthes Running, and followed by the Meſſenger ; 


Orgon Runs, and the Meſſenger flays him. 


| 227 Softly, Sir, ſoftly; do not Run ſo faſt; 
You have not far to go to find your Lodging: 
Know, Sir, that you are Priſoner to the King. 
| 1 N 
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% TARTUPFE; Or, 


Enter Tartuffe, with 7400 or three Officers. 
Orgon ſptes him. 


Org. Judas, Thou haſt kept this Treachery till the laſt. 
Moniter ! by this vile Blow thou haſt undone me; | 
And by it thou haſt crown'd thy Villany. | 

Ae You mult not give ſuch Terms, they'll not avail you; 

Tart. I can diſpenſe with theſe injurious Words, | 
For I am taught by Heaven to ſuffer all. 

Clean. I do aver thy Moderation great; 
Impudent Rogue! that thus dares hy with Heaven, 

Org. O Brother, where's my Son ? 

Clean. How can yon ask for him you have undone ? 

Org. Pray, Sir, hold off your Hand, I will not ſtir, 

Elm. Do but reflect how Good he was to you. 

Tart. All you can ſay ſhall have no Power to move me; 
I dream of nothing but to de my Duty. 

Mar. You pretend much Glory from this Action. 

Elm. And this Employment too becomes you well. 

Meſs. The Employment cannot but be Honourable, 


'Deriv'd from that high Power which ſent me hither. 


Org. Halt thou forgot that Charitable Hand, 
Ingrateful Man, that pluck'd thee out of Miſery * 
Tart. Sit, Jam ſenſible of all your Favours; 
But my King's Service is my higheſt Duty; 
And the Remembrance of that ſacred Tie 


Stifles the Thought of any Reſtitution. 


Meſs. Good Mr. Tartuffe, if you pleaſe, withdraw > 

You know your Buſineſs, Sir, is ſure enough. _ 
Tart. I will retire to avoid Contention, Sir; 

But pray diſpatch and rid my Houſe of em. 

Org. O Impudence unmatchable ! thy Houle? | 

Meſs Come, what a Noiſe is here? I'll ſtay no longer. 
I charge you come with me immediately Dn 
Into the Priſon, where you mult remain. 

Clean. Have Patience, Sir, a little; I'Il engage for him. 

Meſi. Upon your Word I'll ſtay a little longer. 

Clean. Orgon, what do you mean? [ am afraid 
You are to ſeek: but, pray, reſolve me this; | 
Suppoſe your Friends monſd move the King and Council 
In your Behalf,.won'd you not run anew 
Into freſh Errors? _- ls 
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Org. No, Cleanthes, never. £77: — | | 
Clean. We'll try what can be done, pray ſtay a while. [DClean. Val. _—_— 
Meſs. 1 wiſh they may prevail, but I much doubt it, Zr. 


Unleſs they work it ſtrongly. 
Org. I know not what to ſay, Heav'n ſpeed em well; 


But lee, Deſpair hath ſtopt his Journey, OO what ails thee? 


Cleanthes, Valere. 


Clean. I met Dorina at the Door, EE ſtopt me, 
And laid ſhe had ſome welcome News to tell you. 
Org. Where is ſhe? 
Clean. I leſt her talking to a Friend, ſhe comes. \ 


EE 


DORINA. 


Dor. Sir, I am ſorry to ſee you ; 
In ſuch Affliction as you are, but Patience. 5 


Enter a Servant, and whiſpers Cleanthes. 


7 8 5 
7 


Clean. Damis is without, and deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Org. Bid him e come in. | 


DAMIS _ 


Dam. Alas! dear Sir; What's the matter here? 
Val. Your Father here 1s ſeiz d, I cannot ſay 
His Crime, but think the Puniſhment 1s Juſt 
For his Abuſing you. = 

Dam. I've no Reſentment of that hard Uſage, Sir, | 
But wiſh in this Affair my Fower could 
Support my Will. ; 

Org. Oh Son! this Pious Duty in you makes me ſeem _ 

Odious unto my ſelf, and therefore, Friend, HEL 
Carry me where you will. [to the Meſs, 

Clean. See Brother, here's Dorina, wha has oſt | , 
Told you te what your Follies would reduce you : 

But as I ſaid, ſhe now has other News. 

Org. 1 have enough, lay no more Weights of Grief 
Upon my Heart: Heav'n ſend it may be good. 

Dor. Sir, hearing of the Troubles which were fallen 
Upon you, thorow your own Indiſcretion ; | 
And knowing, in Adverſity a Friend 
Is worth Ls dE 1 have RR one hither, 


4 
That, 
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reren O,;:. 
That, with that Gentleman's leave, will dare to Bail you ; 
He has from me receiv'd an Information, 
Your Crime is neither Felony nor Treaſon : 
And the worſt Priſon you deſerve for this 
Is Bedlam: if you will accept the offer, 
And theſe Gentlemen be pleaſed with't, 
I'll call him in. 
Cleau. Do fo, with all our Hearts, I ſpeak for all. 


[Enter Laurence with a Cabinet and Writings ; Dorina With 
the Alſignment. 


Dor. Sir, here's the Man! . 
Clean. What Laurence Tartuffe's Man! 
Hal. Prithee let's ſee it done. 
Laur. Sir, how far my quonaam Maſter has Tranf greſt 
I don't examine, for I hear already, 
He's call'd to account; I, at Dorinas inſtance, come 
To attend the beſt Services I can, 
And though my Fortune place me in the croud, 
But few degrees from Beggary, yet I have 
A Heart as Generous as the Nobleſt of you. 3 
See, Gentlemen, I freely this beſtow [@7ves Orgon the Cabinet. 
On Orgon as 4 Preſent rg my Love; | : 
And my Dorina is the ſole Reward | | | = 
Task for all. | 6:8 
Dor. Sir, if the Love and Care of chi b Man here | LS 
Had not been great to me, I had not had 
This opportunity to do you Service ; 
But by his means, Sir, I am able now 
To quiet your Poſſeſſion in this Houle. 
Here Sir [Delivers the FOE 
Org. O Heav'n, what do I ſee C/eanthes, this 
Is that ſame very Deed I made to 7. artuffe. 
Damis, Valere, Elinira, Mariana, : 
See there's your Guardian Angel; O, Dorina, 
Thou ſhalt no more be Servile, we will all 
Submit to our Protectreſs, our Defender | 5 
Mar. Dorina, my Dorina, thou haſt Maſter'd me. n ions. 
If I ſhou'd Study all my Life to ſerve thee , 
cou d not make a ſuitable return. 
Elm. Deareſt Dorina, thou haſt once more made ¶ ZEmbraces Dorina. 
Me Miſtreſs of this place; my ſelf and Orgon | 
Are bound to bleſs that Moment wrought thee hither. 
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| Clean, 


Thank him : neither my Policy or Strength 


To your Fidelity, for w 
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Brought it to this perfection. He, Sir, perceiving 


How ſtrongly you had Noos'd your felf by Law, 5 2 
Accuſes Jar tuſſe of prodigious:Crimes: © | . 
„ 8 5 Crimes 
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Clean. My Siſter is tranſported with her Joy. 
In Truth, Dorina, thou haſt ſurpriz d us all, 
What Damis, Valere, and my ſelf could not 
Imagine how to compaſs, thou didſt do. 
Peru. We will not ask the means, but render Thanks : 
To bleſſed Heav'n for this Delivery: Iamconvinc'd, & hate the Hypocrite. 
Dor. There ſtands the means [Points to Laurence. 
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Cou'd e're have reach'd it, it was his Deſign. | | 

He brought the Things to me; not ſonght or courted, 1 

But truly of himſelf, and when I ſaw | 

All things were even beyond Remedy. 

Val. Laurence, J here perceive we are all bound 
Lich in the Behalt 


Enter Tartuffe with Officers. - 


Of all I promiſe a Reward —— 
And now, Cl/eanthes, let us clear the Milt. 

Tart. What is the reaſon of this long demur ? 

Clean. Sir, you have done your Duty, and without fear ; 
May let your Pris'ner [Orgon | mean] go free. | | 

Mel. Sir, you're as free as Air; my Task is here. [Goes 1 Tartuffe. 
This is indeed my Pris ner. | | 

Tart. How, I your Pris'ner ! 

Ae. Yes Sir | behold my Warrant. 

Tart. How various are the Bleſſings of this Life! 

Org. Where am I? ina Dream; are my Eyes open? | 
Ts this my Houſe, and theſe in truth my Friends? FT: 
This is a Change ſo unexpected that | J 
It was beyond my Hopes. 

Clean. Sir, here's your Son, and Son-1n-Jaw , to both 


You're equally oblig'd, though both caſt off 
Yet left not ſtill to intercede at Court, 
And fo at laſt prevail'd, Lupon the hearing 
The former Service you had done repeated] 
That both the King and Council did declare 2 5 
The Ads you did, Invalid; e [To Tartofſe. 
And Pardon'd your Conni vance with that Traytor, 3 
But how to unravel this was all the work a 
Hal. Let me tell that: C/eanthes, twas your Genius 
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G.. TARTU EF E; Or, 


Crimes that entrench'd on Royal Majelty, 

"hich he confirm'd by Noble Witneſſes; | b 

en did he get a Grant of all th' Eſtate 
Tart had got from you: by which ſecur'd, 
The Villain could not harm you ; we delign a 
To try your patience, as yon ſee w have done. 

Dam. Sir, if any former Faults [ did commit, 
I humbly here implore your Pardon for em. 

Org. Talk not of. Faults, this is a time of Joy, 
Let us return our Duty in our Thanks 
To his moſt Gracious Majeſty, that did 
So nobly lend his Princely Ear to you. 

Clean. But let not Zaurence be forgotten here, 
And let Dorna's Merits be rewarded. | 

Org. What they deſire I'll give. 

Caur. With your Favour, my Reward ſhall be - 
Dorina, if your Daughter will content. | 

Mar. With all my Soul! 

Org. Are you agreed, Dorina. i 

Dor. Elſe had your Deed and Cabinet been gone. 

Org. Laurence, How deep m Engagements to you are, 
Though yet I know not fully to let you ſee 
Before m my Friends here was 049 that I mean [1 * 
To gratify your Honeſty, here take Dorina [Gives Dorina 70 him. 
And with be an Hundred Pounds a Year in Portion , | 
During your Lives, and the Survivor of you. 

| Laur. We both will pray for youx Eternal Happineſs. 

Org. And for you, Yalere, whoſe true Affection 
Unto the Daughter, made you the Father's Advocate, 
Take this as Pledge. [ Takes Mariana by the Hand eve her to valere. 
VHalere, be Happy in her. 

Dor. Oh Laurence! I am rayiſh'd with my Joy. LE? 

Peru. Truly, la! I am Comforted agen. | LE 

Elm. O moſt propitious Stars! molt bleſt Succeſs! 
Aar. Who cou d have dar d to've hop't this Happineſs > 

Dam. Silter, you have a Jewel, prize him high. * 

Pal. I thank you Brother; and to crown our Joys Nan 
I promiſe here to give my Siſter to you, bi 7% 2155 tt} 
80 ſoon as I can ſend for her to Town. ith 

Dam. I 'm bleſt in ſuch a Brother — a e | 
How happy is that Kingdom, where the Prince + 
Himſelf does ſteer the Royal Helm of State 
That rul'd by Reaſon, gives to honelk Men TS 
The Praiſe "= merit, and decrees — oa 8 | 
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E As are fair Vertue's Enemies, a Pain 5 | 

Ot bpuniſhment proportion'd to their Crime, 42 #3 155 * 
Os. What, Brother, in a Rapture? Let us go WY 

And ſhew our grateful rinſe. our Deeds, 8 1 
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a Clean. As for this Tartiiſè, miſerable Wretch, _ a 
Leave him to his Fate, and let his Sins o'erwhelm HMH m. 
art. Ah - Laurence, Laurence, thou art a wicked Fellow; © 
But Heaven, I truſt, will vindicate my Cauſe.” ¶ Exeunt M er 4 


The Ser 
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a „„ Tartuffe; he Officers hate bim off i 
Laur. Forbear your Canting, Sir, I know your Inſidde. | 
Hal, Nay, Gentlemen, we mult not part thuFdully: _ , 


>, 


Tis fit our Hearts expreſs our Happineſs; Re 
And joining in a Dance begin thoſe Sports, | 
Which after Marriage ſhall be more enlarg'd. 0 5 


** 
= 


Here a Nance ef Eight. , , | : 


JT * 
Palere, | Mariana, "I 


Damts, Flypote, ? 8 0 
Laurence, Dorina. * | 


[ The Dance being ended, Orgon r2/es and ſpeaks, 


Org. Let's now with Joy unto his Majeſty, | | 2 
And at his Royal Feet proſtrate our ſelves, 1 
Acknowledging his generous F 3 us: 2 
Then in Purſuance of our great Deyoir, © 8 
Let us compleat this happy Lover's Bliſs, N 
Proceeding for their Nuptials, as we are tied = 
In Gratitude to Laurence and Dorina, | 

Whoſe Service deſerve a large Requital: —_ 
' And by ſweet _ p erown's in Falere, 
Avers Flame, both Generous Ind Sincere. 
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Can go ſo far towar. 
for Six-pence, cauſe 7 know the Way -_ 
For want of Guides Men are 100 7 toftray. 
Therefore give Ear vo what 7 ſha! 
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uſt as Rebellion was call d Reformation. 


Though Zeal ſtand Centry at the Gate of Sin, | ; 
Zet all that bave the Word, paſs freely in, 


Silent and in the Dark for fear of Spies 
We march, and take Damnation by Surprze : 
There's no? a _— Blade about the 7 own 

s Hell for Falf-a-Crown, 


Adviſe, 


Let every Married Man that iel un Wiſe, : 


Take a Tartuffe of known 7 ps 
To Teach, and to Encreafe his Family ; 
Who may, to ſettle laſting Reformation, 


= El Get bis Son, then dias him Eautation. 
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